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Editorial 


We  live  in  a  favored  age.  Our  civilization 
mid  the  gnat  advantages  that  w<  enjoy  are:  the 
result  of  tin  efforts  of  our  ancestors  who  have 
struggled  amt  worked  and  /ought  and  in  many 
cases  died  in  order  that  we,  their  posterity, 
might  reap  the  rewards  of  their  tabor  and  sac¬ 
rifice.  Sow  tl'<  taxpayers  are  providing  us 
with  the  no  iiiis  of  securing  an  (ducal ion,  that 
we  may  Income  useful  and  efficient  to  the  com¬ 
munity.  It  behooves  us  therefore  to  try  to  pay 
the  debt  which  we  owe  to  the  past  and  to  the 
present  by  preparing  ourselves  to  accomplish 
the  various  duties  which  will  fall  to  our  lot  in 
life.  The  labor  of  our  ancestors  leaves  to  us 
tin  civilization  w<  possess  and  the  gnat  coun¬ 
try  we  are  promt  to  call  our  own.  the  best 
manner  in  which  to  pay  tins  debt  is  to  improve 
this  civilization  ami  strengthen  and  inereasi  tin 
greatness  of  our  country  for  those  who  come  af¬ 
ter  us.  The  best  w<ty  that  we  can  fulfill  our 
obligations  to  the  state  and  community  that 
ipres  us  the  means  of  securing  our  education  is 
to  qualify  ourselves  for  the  serious  task  of  car¬ 
rying  out  our  duty  as  citizens.  ()n<  of  the 

things  we  should  keep  in  mind  in  our  student 
body  and  society  meetings  is  that  we  are  learn¬ 
ing  tin  simple  principles  of  sel f -government 
which  we  shall  be  called  upon  to  use  in  more 
serious  matters  later.  .  S. 
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Editorial 


The  Zephyr us  wishes  to  express  its  sincere 
prnl  it  inti  In  Julia  Marl,  i  ll  who  so  willingly 
aided  Ihe  SI  a  /)  in  the  publish  i  ng  of  Ihe  /eplig- 
nis  by  li<  r  mu  ny  illust  nil  ions  and  other  valu¬ 
able  assisl  a  nee  which  sh<  rendered. 

To  you,  SI uih  ids,  the  Zephyrus  Staff  extends 
its  heartiest  thanks.  If  the  Z,<  phyrus  for  this 
year  has  been  a  success  it  has  bn  a  so  because 
of  the  aid  of  the  Students,  for  no  school  paper 
could  be  published  without  Ihe  co-operation  of 
each  mid  every  Student  of  the  High  School. 
The  Stalf  realizes  llial  there  Inis  been  room  for 
criticism  and  room  for  improvement  in  each 
and  every  issue  of  the  paper,  but  the  Editor's 
chair  is  not  by  any  means  an  “ easy  chair"  and 
Ihe  one  who  occupies  it  is  always  in  need  of 
hiiii  and  encouragement  from  his  fellow  stu¬ 
dents. 
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Astoria’s  Newest  Industry. 


Astoria 


Astoria,  my  natal  city  in  the  kingdom  by  the  sea, 

Pray  tell,  where  is  another  that  can  e’er  compare  with  thee! 

Where  else  are  found  the  verdant  hills  that  slope  up  to  the  sky 
And  down  to  the  hay  and  river  standing  since  eternity? 

To  the  North,  the  great  Columbia,  King  Salmon’s  haunt, 

At  your  South,  tne  fertile  farmlands,  and  beyond,  old  Saddle  Mount; 

To  the  East,  the  rugged  mountains  with  their  forests  of  spruce  and  pine, 

To  the  West  .the  great  Pacific,  on  whose  shores  stars  ever  shine! 

Such  a  wealth  of  Nature's  beauties  in  no  other  spot  is  found 

As  these  sights  and  scenic  splendors  here  upon  our  very  ground. 

And  when  1  grow  tired  and  weary  of  this  world  just  let  me  fly 
Back  to  my  dear  home,  Astoria,  there  in  peace  to  live  and  die. 

Sherman  Mitchell 
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Plan  of  New  Auditorium  Ground  Floor. 


Plan  of  New  Auditorium  Balcony. 


MU.  W.  M.  STONE,  L.  L.  B. 


Alabama  State  Normal  College- 
I  niversity  of  Texas,  Austin,  Texas. 

Our  Principal. 


MISS  DOHA  BADOLLET. 
St-  1 1  eleu  s  Hall,  Portland,  Oregon. 

Mathematics’ 


•I.  F.  JOIINSTON.  B.  A. 

Emory  and  Henry  College,  Emory,  Va. 
\randerl)il1  Hniversity,  Nashville,  Trim. 

History. 


MISS  AGNES  G-  WARD,  PIT-  B. 
Ottawa  C niversity,  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

E  nglish . 
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MR.  C.  A.  ROCKWOOD,  B-S.-E.M. 

Denison  University,  Grainville,  Ohio.  Colorado 
School  of  Mines. 

Science 


MISS  ISABELLA  MeCULLOUGH,  M.  A. 

Aberdeen,  Scotland,  U.  F.  C-  Training  Schoo' 
Scotland  University,  International  Guilde,  Paris 

German. 


MISS  KARL  PRITCHETT.  B.  A. 

Women's  College,  Oxford,  Miss.,  University  of 
Chicago. 

English  and  History. 


MISS  MABEL  MAGINNIS. 

Hedding  College,  Abingdon,  Ill.,  University  of 
Ill.,  Nrhana,  Ill. 

Commercial  Dep’t 
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MISS  BIRDIE  WISE.,  B.  A. 

University  of  Oregon,  Eugene,  Ore.,  Matlie 
unities. 

English  and  German. 


MISS  JOSEPHONE  BANOSUND,  B.  A. 
Whitman  College,  Walla  Walla,  Wash. 

English  and  I 'ill  in. 


MISS  MARGARET  ('.  MOREHOUSE.  B.  S. 
Oregon  Agriculture  College,  Corvallis,  Ore. 
Donicst ic  Scit  nee. 


MISS  FLORENCE  V.  WUEST. 

Museum  of  Art,  Portland,  Oregon,  Annie 
Wright  Seminary,  Tacoma,  Wash.,  Universrrv 
of  Chicago- 

Art. 


MR.  M.  A.  CR ARY. 

Potsdam  State  Normal,  Syracuse  University,  nt 
La  \v  re  nee  University. 

Manual  Training. 
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The  Flunker — a  la  Kipling 


by  Ann  Onymns. 

\  Senior  there  was  and  his  time  he  passed, 

And  now  In  wonders  why, 

In  fussing  the  girls  to  the  very  last; 

for  time  is  short  and  months  go  fast, 

And  girls  must  he  fussed,  hut  Oh  alas’ 

I  low  the  golden  moments  fly 

Oh  the  hours  w  spent,  and  tie  i  lowers  we  sent 
To  the  girls  of  on**  heart  and  hand. 

I  hey  never  did  know  of  the  niekles  we  saved. 

They  never  will  know  of  tin'  hours  we  slaved. 
To  show  them  the  jolly  good  time  that  they  craved. 
They  never  will  understand. 

The  months  passed  bye  and  exams  drew  near 
The  Senior  was  wholly  unmaned. 

II  is  heart  was  filled  with  an  awful  fear. 

The  lessons  he'd  studied  had  never  been  clear, 
Instead  of  attention  he’d  thought  of  his  “Dear.” 
lie  never  did  understand. 

t)h’  the  oil  we  consume  and  the  toil  we  resume 
To  make  up  our  note-books  and  plans, 

('an  ne'er  take  the  place  of  the  lessons  we  sluff. 

And  ne’er  can  ah  ne  for  the  profs  that  we  bluff. 
The  pride  that  we  foster  goes  out  with  a  puff, 

At  the  thought  of  those  aw  fid  exams. 

The  Senior  was  flunk  ‘d  with  al!  his  pride. 

Even  as  most  of  you. 

And  the  girls  knew  when  they  turned  him  aside 
That  they  were  to  blame  a  1 1  ho  he  had  tried. 

And  some  of  them  laughed  and  some  of  them  cried. 
As  girls  are  wont  to  do. 

Oh’  it's  not  the  shame  and  it's  not  the  blame 
Of  failure  that  makes  us  mad. 

It’s  coining  to  know  that,  with  all  our  pain. 

They  think  an  exam  is  a  test  of  brain. 

\nd  never  will  know  ho  it  s  very  plain. 

Why  we  flunked  end  are  so  sad. 
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SAMUEL  VANNICE— “Comb  down  his  hair 


look,  look,  it  stands  upright.” 


DOROTHY  MONTGOMERY— “For  her  owi 
person,  it  beggared  all  description.  ” 


*?®  e£® 


GEORGIANA  GARNER  —  “A  perfect  woman 
nobly  planned  ” 


8^®  e^® 


CARRIE  GLASER  —  “A  merry  heart  doetl 


good  like  a  medicine.” 
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SHERMAN  MITCHELL— “Oh  this  learning 


what  a  thing  it  is.” 


NANCY  M <  )RR  I X(  )N — “  Silence  is  more  elo¬ 
quent  than  words.” 


ALBERT  ANDERSON— “He  was  a  man.  tak 
him  for  all  in  all.  We  shall  not  look  upon 
his  like  again.” 
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KM  IN  F 

'INNKY— “And  still 

t  hey 

gaze  and 

still 

the  wonder  grew. 

That 

one  small 

head 

should  carry  all  he 

knew. 

•  y 
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JENNIE  BANGSUND— “A  daughter  of  the 
gods,  divinely  tall.  And  most  divinely  fair." 


D(  )i\ALD  )BERTS — “Always  busy  —  Busy 
doing  nothing,  that  is.” 


(lEOlBJE  McCONNON — “1  am  slow  of  study 
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1  ld\  A  S'l'ABLESi — “Her  stature  tall;  1  hate 
a  dumpy  woman.” 


RUSSELL  FOX— ‘‘The  hand  of  little  employ¬ 
ment  hath  the  daintier  sense.” 


MARGARET  TROTTER  “Oh,  sweet  pal 
Margaret,  Oh,  rare  pale  Margaret.” 


EDWARD  BEARD  “I  am  not  in  the  roll  o! 
common  men.” 


•J*  -J* 


ANNA  1IEIKALA — “If 
golden,  then  here  is 


silence  indeed  is 
our  Hetty  Green. 
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THERON  SKYLES— “Wise  to  the  ways  of 


teachers.  A  famous  bluffer  he.’’ 


DOROTHY  DUNBAR— “  Speech 


i'reat,  but 


silence  is  greater.” 


& 


v*6 


DEW  1  1  f  GILBERT— “Love  bettei'  is  than 
fame.  ’  ’ 
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GEORGE  KABOTII— “Conspicuous  by  his  ab 


sence. 


MARGARET  WEST 
than  any  man.” 


A  woman  more  worth  \ 


EUFEM  LUGNET— “Yours  is  the  charm  o 
calm  good  sense.” 


GAIL  HARDESTY 


“As  merry  as  the  day  is 


long. 


J  > 


BLANCHE  LOBENSTEN— “Ah  me, 
weak  a  thing  the  heart  of  woman  is 
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( iLAD’i  S  PEARSON — “The  daintiest 
make  the  end  most  sweet.” 


how 


last  t  ' 


The  Senior  Class  Four  Years  Ago. 


History  of  the  Class  of  ’14 

(By  Jennie  Bangsund.) 

FRESHMAN  YEAR. 

President,  Georgiana  Garner;  Vice-President,  Carl  Drilling;  Secretary, 
Alfred  Gerding;  Treasurer,  Sue  Gregory;  Editor,  Dea  Imel ;  Sargeant-at-Arms. 
Sitton  Linville 

We  were  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  classes  that  had  entered  the  High 
School.  We  held  a  meeting  and  at  once  elected  our  officers.  In  the  course  of 
the  year  gave  a  picnic  to  North  Head  which  we  all  enjoyed. 

SOPHOMORE  YEAR. 

President,  Clarence  Cordiner,  Vice-President,  Edward  Beard;  Secretary. 
Alice  Wilson;  Treasurer,  Eileen  Tompkins;  Editor,  Dorothy  Dunbar;  Sargeant 
at- Arms,  Wetzel  Griffin;  Manager  Boys’  Basketball,  Edward  Beard;  Managei 
Girls’  Basketball,  Dorothy  Dunbar;  Captain  Girls’  Basketball,  Jennie  Bang 
sund. 

The  future  of  the  class  seemed  hopeful.  As  well  as  taking  the  honors  ir 
the  tennis  meet  we  were  champions  in  both  girls’  and  boys’  basketball.  During 
the  Xmas  holidays  we  gave  a  party  at  Rosenberg’s  Hall  which  was  a  great  suc¬ 
cess.  During  the  evening  music  and  games  were  played  and  later  supper  ws 
served.  In  the  spring  we  had  a  candy  sale  managed  by  Arthur  Fertig. 

JUNIOR  YEAR. 

President,  Donald  Roberts;  Vice-President,  Georgiana  Garner;  Secretary, 
Jennie  Bangsund;  Treasurer,  Carrie  Glaser. 

This  was  one  of  the  hardest  and  most  eventful  years  in  the  High  School  anil 
will  not  be  forgotten  by  any  in  the  class.  Toward  our  “Prom.”  It  was  given 
in  the  A.  F.  S.  C.  Hall  which  was  beautifully  decorated  with  greens  and  stream¬ 
ers.  The  ceiling  was  covered  with  greens  and  lights  beaming  thru  gave  a  very 
pretty  effect.  There  was  large  bowers  of  greens  at  the  end  of  the  hall  and  tin 
balcony  was  decorated  with  couches  and  greens. 

SENIOR  YEAR. 

President,  Sam  Vannice;  Vice-President,  Dorothy  Montgomery;  Secretary, 
Georgiana  Garner;  Treasurer,  Carrie  Glaser;  Sargeant-at-Arms,  Albert  Ander¬ 
son;  Editor,  Jennie  Bangsund. 

We  have  now  eached  the  height  of  our  ambition.  We  are  now  Seniors, — 
wise,  proud  and  dignified  students,  who  frown— but  occasionally  smile.  The 
class  has  decided  to  purchase  pins  and  rings  as  reminders  in  later  years  oi 
theii  High  School  days.  May  the  class  gave  a  play  in  the  school  gymnasium 
Was  it  a  success.  Jut  ask  the  students.  AY e  expect  to  have  an  enjoyable 
time  on  Class  Day  and  are  also  looking  forward  to  our  annual  picnic  which 
will  undoubtedly  be  a  success. 

Now  after  four  years— we  as  Seniors,  have  tried  our  best  to  have  the 
friendship  of  all  in  the  school.  We  are  sorry  to  leave— but  we  wish  to  say  that 
we  leave  behind  us  loving  and  sincere  friends  among  the  students  and  the 
members  of  the  faculty,  that  the  members  of  the  class  will  never  forget. 
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Will  of  the  Class  of  1914 


(Russell  Fox  ’14.) 


Whereas,  it  is  customary  for  the  Senior  (Mass  of  the  Astoria  1  lie'll  School 
to  bequeath  to  tin*  und; r-elassmen  their  superior  deeds,  virtues,  etc. 

Whereas  we  are  recognized  as  the  greatest  class  ever  to  graduate  from 
this  High  School. 

Whereas,  on  continuing  ouv  journey  id'  life,  our  deeds,  etc.,  are  too  numer 
ous  for  us  to  carry. 

Whereas,  the  remaining  pupils  in  our  school  are  sorely  in  need  of  afore 
said  deeds. 

We,  the  member-  of  the  class  of  1 ! >  1 4  of  the  Astoria  High  School  do  herein 
publish  our  last  will  and  testament. 

I.  To  the  Facuty  we  bequeath  our  cheerful  dispositions  and  power  of  laugh¬ 
ing  down  disappointments,  especially  noticable  after  receiving  our  monthly 
(  hem  1st  ry  papers 

II.  To  the  Junior  Class  we  bequeath  our  Senior  Privileges,  said  privileges 
being  lost  but  alive  in  our  hearts,  hoping  tiny  will  fight  for,  and  eventually 
receive  the  same. 

III.  To  the  Freshmen  we  bequeath  our  dignified  mien  and  knowledge  of 
the  English  Classics. 

IV.  Sam  Vann  ice  desires  to  leave  his  Presidency  to  any  Junior,  said 
.Junior  to  be  duly  elected  by  the  majority  of  his  class. 

V.  Dorothy  Montgomery  bequeaths  her  voice  to  Jessie  Garner- 

VI.  Edward  Beard  bequeaths  his  track  record  to  Raleigh  Stine. 

VII.  Elva  Staples  leaves  her  Tango  steps  to  Estella  Cook. 

VIII.  George  Ivaboth  desires  to  leave  his  studious  habits  to  Bud 
Anderson. 

VII.  Anna  lleikala  bequeaths  her  soft  voice  to  Horace  Trotter. 

X.  Theron  Skyles  leaves  his  Chemistry  marks  to  Fred  Erickson. 

XI.  Gladys  Pearson  bequeaths  her  Basket-ball  talents  to  hose  0  fail  ell. 

XII.  Albert  Anderson  desires  to  leave  his  bashfulness  to  Horens  Hogan. 

XIII.  Margaret  West  leaves  her  blushes  to  Dorothy  Stone. 

XIV.  George  McConnon  bequeaths  Ids  argumentive  powers  to  Helen 

Bahlgren. 

XV.  Blanche  Lornsten  leaves  her  Kewpie  to  Myrtle  Hmville. 

XVI.  DeWitt  Gilbert  desires  to  bequeath  his  bum  jokes  to  the  Zepliyrus 


Box. 


X VIT  John  Finney  leaves  his  marks  to  Haul  Carlson. 

XVII.  Jennie  Bangsund  bequeaths  her  dignity  to  Dorothy  Macy. 

XIX.  Dorothy  Dunbar  leaves  her  little  helpers  to  Alice  Wilson. 

XX  Carrie  Glaser  desires  to  leave  her  Junior  to  Helen  Sandstrum. 

XXI  Eufem  Hugnet  bebueaths  her  knowledge  of  Hatin  to  Gedo  Nelson 
XXII.  Georgiana  Garner  bequeaths  her  silent  laugh  to  Tver  Ross-  ^ 
XXIII.  Donald  Roberts  leaves  his  borowing  tendencies  to  Albert  Prael. 
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XXIV.  Margaret  Trotter  leaves  her  sunny  smile  to  Dale  Howard. 

XXV.  Sherman  Mitchell  bequeaths  his  abundance  of  sarcasm  to  Virginia 
Houston. 

XXVI.  Nancy  Morrison  desires  to  leave  her  “Noisy”  ways  to  Jane  Smith. 
XXVII.  Russell  Fox  bequeaths  his  multitude  of  “extra”  credits  to  Sara 

Barker. 

XXVIII.  Gail  Hardesty  leaves  her  ability  of  managing  “stunts”  to  Rutl 
Spande. 

XXIX.  Hazel  Pennell  bequeaths  here  golden  locks  to  Margaret  Barry. 

In  the  testimony  thereof,  we,  Ihe  class  of  1!)1-1  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal 
this  nineteenth  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand,  nine  hundred 
fourteen. 

(Signed)  The  Class  of  1914. 
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Prophecy  of  Class  of  14 


(Gail  II.  Hardesty.) 


One  morning  as  I  was  working  in  my  garden,  the  postman  brought  me  a 
foreign  looking  letter  which  looked  as  though  it  might  contain  a  hook  of  news 
The  handwriting  was  familiar  and  on  opening  it  I  found  that  my  old  friend  am '< 
classmate,  formerly  Carrie  (i laser,  had  remembered  to  write  from  the  other 
tnd  of  the  world.  The  following  excerpts  from  the  letter  might  be  of  interest. 
“You  remember  the  day  we  wore  talking  of  the  class  of  14  and  the  good  times 
we  used  to  have — well  1  didn’t  suppose  1  should  ever  be  so  fortunate  as  to  meet 
any  of  that  intellectual  ( ?)  group  -especially  on  a  trip  around  the  world- 
hut  we  have  met  quite  a  number  of  them.  The  first  one  was  Sam  Yannicc  — 
our  honorable  president  \ou  know.  lie  is  Chicken  Coop  Inspector  of  Goble. 
Oregon  and  draws  a  salary  of  ten  dollars  a  month  which  is  good  for  him  — 
don’t  you  think?  He  has  dyed  his  hair  or  thinks  he  has — it  came  out  a  beauti¬ 
ful  dark  blue  but  the  poor  fellow  was  always  a  little*  color  blind  and  doesn  t  know 


the  difference. 

While  in  San  Francisco  we  heard  of  a  big  circus  to  be  given  in  (  lowuville 
—  a  suburb— and  decided  to  go.  Clownville  is  a  thriving  city  composed  mainly 
of  clowns  who  come  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  take  part  in  the  big  ciicuses 
given  there  every  week.  During  the  performance  we  were  attracted  by  a  much¬ 
ly  decorated  clown  who  went  dancing  Iiis  way  through  the  audience  selling 
kisses  (an  imported  variety)  and  flirting  outrageously  with  every  girl  that 
looked  at  him.  Can  you  imagine  our  surprise  when  after  the  circus  was  over 
we  found  out  that  this  King  of  Clowns  was  none  other  than  Russel  Fox  whom 
we  had  expected  to  find  in  Lewiston  Idaho.  He  told  us  that  Dorothy  Mont¬ 
gomery  and  Donald  Roberts  who  had  organized  a  Maxixe  Opera  Company  had 
recently  gone  bankrupt  and  had  returned  to  Astoria. 

From  San  Francisco  we  took  the  submarine  to  Japan— arriving  there  in 
two  days  which  was  the  quickest  time  ever  madh  on  that  route.  Here  we  saw 
Edward  Beard  who  is  conducting  a  track  school  for  any  native  who  wishes  to 
pay  his  exorbitant  prices,  lie  says  he  expects  to  come  home  a  rich  man  some 

We  crossed  to  the  mainland  on  John  Finney's  latest  invention— the  fly 
jng.train  If  we  go  back  there  again  l  shall  have  him  explain  the  working  of 
the  train  to  me  as  now  I  only  know  that  each  car  is  connected  to  a  cable  which  is 
stretched  on  the  top  of  the  water  and  which  runs  by  it’s  own  power. 

We  spent  some  time  traveling  in  Russia  and  while  there  we  had  the  goou 
fortune  to  meet  our  friend  Albert  Anderson.  lie  is  manager  of  the  Co-operative 
Ham  Industry  in  central  Russia.  lie  wears  a  Vandyke  and  burns, des  and  looks 

more  fierce  than  ever.  .  .  ,  ,  ,  .  .  , 

\ft«-  leaving  here  we  went  to  Germany.  We  visited  the  Imperial  palace 

•,t  Berlin  and  while  there  met  a  distinguished  looking  man  who  insisted  on  our 
believin'-  that  he  was  George  Kabnth  but  it  was  rather  hard  to  do  Can  yon 
imagine  him  with  a  curled  mustache,  flowing  beard  and  eye  glasses.-  He  l.a- 
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been  trying  to  get  the  Emperor  to  take  up  his  latest  invention  which  is  a  twenty 
passenger  hydro-plane.  The  U.  S.  Government  had  refused  to  have  anything 
to  do  with  it  as  it  seemed  unpractical. 

Paris  was  our  next  stopping  place  and  I  bought  several  stunning  gowns 
Do  you  remember  Anna  Heikkala  and  Nancy  Morrison,  our  two  quiet  girls? 
Anna  is  a  model  in  one  of  the  most  fashionable  establishments  of  Paris,  whit- 
Nancy  is  studying  to  become  an  actress  and  I  hear  that  she  is  soon  to  tour  the 
United  States. 

After  spending  several  weeks  here  we  left  for  Africa  as  the  next  point 
of  interest. 

Here  we  were  surprised  to  find  Georgiana  Garner  and  Elva  Staples  on  a 
farm  raising  cats  to  sell  to  unsuspecting  travelers  as  tamed  jungle  animals.  A 
rather  surprising  occupation  for  them,  don’t  you  think? 

Further  down  the  coast  a  railroad  was  being  built  and  we  stopped  to  ex 
amine  the  work.  Hearing  loud  talk  and  seeing  the  interested  expression  on 
the  face  of  a  group  of  Hottentot  workmen  we  drew  nearer  to  see  the  cause- 
We  found  that  De  Witt  Gilbert  was  the  foreman  and  as  the  workmen  could 
not  understand  English  he  recited  some  of  bis  original  poetry  for  his  own  edifi 
cation.” 

Here  the  letter  ended  and  the  next  day  1  started  on  a  tour  of  the  United 
States. 

M  bile  on  the  Southern  Pacific  I  met  Blanche  Lornsten  who  is  a  traveling 
nursemaid  to  a  wealthy  widow  with  five  small  boys. 

In  New  Orleans  I  saw  Marguerite  Trotter  who  was  there  on  a  business  trip 
A’ith  her  husband — a  Texas  cowboy  — who  looks  like  a  villian. 

She  told  me  that  Gladys  Pearson  and  Margaret  West  had  beome  nurses 
m  the  United  States  army  which  is  now  paroling  the  border  of  Mexico. 

When  I  arrived  in  Washington,  I).  C.,  I  heard  the  newsboys  crying  “Ex¬ 
tra,"  Extra,”  and  on  buying  one,  the  first  thing  that  confronted  me  was  the 
big  blazing  head  lines  “Jennie  Bangsund”  “Sensation  of  the  House.” 

I  further  learn  that  Jennie  has  been  elected  State  representative  from 
Oregon  and  had  made  a  big  speech  the  day  before  but  I  was  unable  to  learn 
what  her  subject  was. 

Theron  Skyles  was  also  at  Washington  as  a  special  reporter  to  the  “Morn¬ 
ing  Astorian.” 

From  the  New  York  newspapers  I  learned  that  Dorothy  Dunbar  and  Sher¬ 
man  Mitchell  had  established  a  detective  agency  and  were  doing  some  startling 
work  in  the  detective  world. 

I  also  learned  that  Eufem  Lugnet,  a  leading  suffragette  of  America  had 
gone  to  the  Figii  Islands  for  a  much  needed  rest  after  a  strenuous  campaign. 

For  George  McConnon  the  ties  of  home  had  become  too  strong  and  he  had 
departed  for  Ireland  where  he  expects  to  end  bis  days  on  his  quiet  farm  in 
the  bills  of  bis  ancestor’s  country. 

Having  located  all  of  my  former  classmates  and  feeling  that  they  were 
all  making  good  in  the  world,  1  left  New  York  on  the  Northern  Pacific  for  mv 
Home  in  good  old  Astoria. 
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The  Senior  Billboard — By  Dorothy  Dunbar 
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The  Junior  Class. 


Junior  Class  Notes 


(By  Rose  O’Farrell.) 


I  lie  September  term  was  not  a  busy  one  for  the  Juniors.  Few  meeting's 
were  called.  The  following  officers  served  for  the  term:  President,  Wetzel 
Griffin ;  Vice  Pres.,  Lorenz  Logan;  Secretary,  Claudia  Malarkey;  Treasurer 
Myrtle  Linville;  Editor,  Jessie  Garner. 

Beginning  with  the  February  Term  the  Junior  class  assumed  a  businesslike 
air.  1  his  was  their  busy  term.  With  the  Junior  Prom  in  view  it  was  neces¬ 
sary  for  the  class  to  find  some  means  <  i  raising  funds  for  this  entertainment. 
1  he  following  oi  I icers  served  for  this  term:  Pres.,  Lorenz  Logan;  Vice*  pres., 
William  Sigurdson  ;  Secretary,  Jessie  Garner:  Treasurer,  Dale  Howard;  Editor. 
Ruse  O’Farrell,  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Claudia  Malarkey. 

Several  meetings  were  called  early  in  the  semester  and  plans  for  raising 
money  were  discussed.  It  was  finally  decided  that  the  Jutiiers  should  give  a 
‘‘County  Fair".  Several  committees  were  chosen  to  carry  on  the  arrangements 
of  the  “Fair."  Lcrenz  Logan,  President  of  the  class,  was  the  head  of  the  com¬ 
mittees.  Undoubtedly,  had  it  not  have  been  for  the  untiring  effort  of  our 
president  the  fair  would  not  have  been  the  great  succes  it  was.  After  al¬ 
most  a  week  of  hard  work  preparing  the  building  it  was  declared  ready  for  the 
“big  event."  On  Saturday  evening,  March  7lh,  the  doors  were  thrown  open 
and  the  big  “Fair”  began.  The  Parade,  which  began  at  seven-thirty,  took  in 
the  business  portion  of  the  t<  wn  and  attracted  great  attention.  When  the 
parade  drew  up  before  the  fair  building  it  was  followed  by  a  great  crowd  of  peo¬ 
ple  all  anxious  to  see  tin1  “Doings.”  Inside  the  building  they  found  themselves 
surrounded  by  numerous  intere’-ting  booths  some  of  which  were  the  Kiss  Booth. 
The  Chamber  <  f  Infame;  the  Chamber  of  Horrors;  the  Fish  Pond  and  mane 
others.  The  Japanese  Tea  Garden  was  presided  over  by  numerous  pretty 
girls  in  Japanese  costumes  and  proved  an  interesting  feature  of  the  evening. 
In  this  tea  and  ice  cream  and  cake  were  enjoyed  by  the  many  visitors.  I  he 
vaudeville  stunt  proved  to  he  “the  event  of  the  Fair.”  it  was  composed  of  sever 
al  acts.  The  one  that  came  l  the  most  applause  was  the  six  year  old  Praei 
Twins  in  the  dance  act.  This  wra“  a  reproduction  of  all  the  latest  dances  and  w  is 
carried  out  so  well  by  the  youthful  participants  that  it  was  greatly  enjoyed  by 
all.  The  other  rets  were  also  interesting. 


The  “Fair"  was  a  big  success  and  the  Juniors  made  a  good  sum  of  money 
as  a  result  of  their  efforts. 

Several  ice  cream  sales  were  given  by  the  class  and  we  now  see  :  clear  way 
for  the  Prom  as  far  as  finances  are  concerned.  The  class  hopes  to  make  this 
the  best  Prom  ever  given  and  from  present  indications  it  will  certainly  be  so. 
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The  Sophmore  Class. 


Sophomore  Class  Notes 


(By  Grace  Hammarstorm.) 

The  Sophomore  class  this  year,  tho’  perhaps  not  the  greatest  in  numbers, 
nevertheless  has  shown  itself  industrious  and  eapable  of  doing  things.  Th  • 
first  meeting  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  electing  officers  for  the  ensuing 
term, — the  following  being  elected: 

President,  Louise  Morgan;  Vice  President,  Agnes  Lahti;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer;  Annie  Nelson;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Walter  Anderson;  Girl’s  Basket 
Ball  Mgr.,  Ellen  Wilson:  Boy’s  Basket  Ball  Mgr.,  Charles  Moad;  Editor,  Grace 
H  amma  rstrom . 

The  Sophomores  have  taken  an  active  part  in  athletics  and  have  put  forth 
a  strong  team  in  Basket  Ball,  as  they  easily  excelled  the  Freshmen  in  the  two 
games  played  with  them,  we  have  great  expectations  of  their  doing  good  work 
in  track. 

The  Sophomores  in  putting  forth  that  zeal  which  characterizes  them 
have  succeeded  also  in  the  social  world.  In  addition  to  an  affair  given  at  the 
A.  O.  U.  W.  Hall,  the  Sophomores  entertained  informally  at  the  home  of  Miss 
llenriette  Paulsen.  Now  as  the  weather  is  better  and  summer  is  really  ap¬ 
proaching,  there  is  a  great  promise  of  picnics  and  walkouts,  one  of  which  has 
already  taken  place  and  proved  a  great  success.  The  Sophomores  are  ready  to 
have  a  good  time  and  have  set  a  pace  which  would  be  hard  to  excell  . 

The  offices  of  the  spring  term  were  filled  by: — 

Max  Riley.  President:  Bryan  Ross,  Vice  President;  Charles  Moad,  Secre¬ 
tary  and  Treasurer;  Dorothy  Wootton,  Sergeant-at-Arms:  Grace  Ilammarstrom 
Editor. 


The  Freshman  Class. 


Freshman  Class  Notes 


(By  Lynette  Svensou.) 

I  lie  first  meeting  of  the  Freshman  ('lass  was  held  on  the  twenty-nintli 
of  September.  rl  he  election  of  President  took  place,  Horace  Trotter  being  elected 
A  committee  of  one  was  appointed  to  ve:  about  tin*  “Feg-Cp"  h(*ld  October  the 
third. 

Another  meeting  was  called  on  October  the  seventh,  when  the  election  of  the 
following  officers  took  place:' 

Alex  Bremner,  Vice  President;  Edith  Davies,  Secretary:  Jane  Smith 
Treasurer;  Dorothy  Wootten,  Editor;  Robert  Rassmussen,  Sergeant  at  Arms. 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Freshmen  (Mass  was  called  on  October  the  sever, 
teenth.  A  committee  was  appointed  to  attend  to  the  Freshman  appearance  in 
the  parade,  and  to  prepare  for  the  Freshman  (Mass  banners. 

The  Freshman  Class  held  a  special  meeting  on  Wednesday,  October  28th 
for  the  purpose  of  levying  a  tax  on  the  members  of  the  class.  A  ten  (10)  cent 
tax  was  decided  upon. 

Another  meeting  of  the  class  was  held  on  December  third.  The  election  of 
managers  for  the  boy’s  and  girl’s  basketball  teams  took  place,  resulting  as  fob 
lows:  Girls  manager,  Florence  Read,  Boys  manager,  Joe  Dyer. 

(By  Faye  Hall.) 

The  following  is  tin*  result  of  the  election  of  officers  for  the  second,  semester . 

President,  Horace  Trotter;  Vice  President,  Harold  Larkin;  Secretary, 
Lynette  Swensen :  Treasurer,  Robert  Burns;  Editor,  Fay  Hall;  Sergeant-at- 
Arms,  James  Keating. 

The  Freshman  Class  has  been  active  in  athletics  this  semester.  The  boys 
have  proved  their  ability  at  track  in  the  recent  inter-class  track  meet  having 
made  eighteen  points. 

Our  president,  Horace  Trotter,  gained  honor  for  I  lie  class  by  being  present¬ 
ed  with  a  letter  for  distinguishing  himself  in  foot-ball. 

A  number  of  meetings  were  held;  one  for  the  purpose  of  determining  the 
Freshman  appearance  in  the  Junior  Fair  Parade  on  March  seventh  and  another 
for  the  purpose  of  deciding  the  matter  of  having  the  Freshman  picture  in  the 
Annual  Eephyrus. 

The  Freshmen  are  making  plans  for  their  picnic,  which  will  be  held  in  tie 
near  future.  On  the  whole,  the  Freshman  Class  is  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of. 
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“Some  Class” 


“Some  Class”  Notes 


(By  One  of  Them) 

PRELUDE. 

“Hull,”  said  Ike  with  a  contented  grunt,  “You  do  it.” 

“Nope,”  answered  I,  “that's  an  impossibility,  besides  I'm  too  busy.  But 
I'll  ask  the  “Seer”  and  try  to  convince  him  to,  but  it's  a  slim  chance.”  So  off 
I  went  down  the  hall  and  after  a  non-productive  hunt  for  two  minutes,  1  found 
Bill  or  the  “Seer”,  at  the  beginning  of  the  third,  conversing  diligently  on  some 
topic  such  as  Love  as  a  Disease,  extracted  from  the  Literary  Digest. 

I  simply  had  to  intrude  for  time  was  entering  ancient  history  at  a  fast 
clip  and  something  had  to  be  done  about  it. 

“Bill”  chirped  I  “have  you  written  the  annuals  of  the  class  as  yet?”  He 
turns  upon  his  right  heel,  and  gazes  at  me  with  a  Julius  Caesar  expression,  plus 
some  humor,  and  oozes — “Nope,  1  haven't."  and  re-enters  his  animated  dis 
course  on  how  a  smokey  liver  is  the  result  of  infatuation  for  some  one. 

Well  Ike  wouldn't,  the  Seer  wouldn’t,  the  History  had  to  be  written  so  as 
usual  T  was  the  goat. — 

Herewith  the  History. 

On  a  bleak  day,  in  the  month  of  January,  in  the  year  nineteen  hundred 
and  fourteen,  three  illustrious  individuals,  attending  the  Astoria  High 
School,  came  to  the  conclusion  that  they  were  being  mistreated  by  their  fellow 
students.  They  were  excluded  from  class  meetings,  not  because  they  couldn’t 
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attend,  Oh,  no!  far  be  it  from  such.  It  was  because  they  felt  that  they  were  in 
a  class  by  themselves.  Truly  they  were- 

^.iiei'  mtui')  cilia  suimiy  evemiui  Happenings,  which  led  up  to  that  bleak 
da\  in  January,  steps  had  to  be  taken  by  the  aforementioned  three,  to  protect 
their  honor  as  a  united  body  and  as  individuals.  Therefore  a  grand  rally  was 
acclaimed,  orders  were  given,  notices  were  posted,  everyone  was  notified  to  at¬ 
tend  a  public  meeting  which  was  to  he  held  secretly  in  the  boiler  room.  The 
attenuaiiee  was  great,  the  temple  was  packed,  the  crow  a  was  enthused,  but  the 
only  ones  present  were  the  illustrious  three. 

iso  tiling  uaunieu  they  proceeded  to  put  into  operation  plans  for  organiza¬ 
tion  of  an  influential  body.  Officers  were  elected,  committees  were  appoint¬ 
ed  and  work  began.  It  was  decided  by  a  majority  vote  of  the  three,  that 
elections  should  he  held  every  time  the  clock  ticked  so  that  every  one  would  gee 
a  whack  at  honorable  positions.  The  latest  results  are  as  follows: 

Grand  Allsmiles,  The  Jester,  Ike  Ross;  Janitor’s  Mate,  Seer  Sigurdson; 
llizzonor  the  Cook,  Bringham  Griffin. 

When  it  was  discovered  that  they  meant  business,  the  Remaining  Element 
of  the  High  School,  treated  the  newly  formed  class  with  the  greatest  courtesy, 
and  have  continued  to  do  so. 

After  a  hot  debate,  which  lasted  all  of  twenty-three  seconds,  it  was  decided 
by  an  unanimous  vote,  to  install  their  “smiling  countenances"  and  the  rest,  in 
the  annual.  So  amid  the  crash  of  plates  and  the  smiles  of  the  photographer,  the 
nigh-impossible  was  accomplished.  The  Business  Mgr.  at  first  objected  stren 
uously  to  our  good  intentions  but  under  the  strong  arguments  of  the  Seer,  th, 
classical  wit  of  Ike  and  the  threats  of  Bringham,  he  succumbed  to  heart  failure 
and  yielded  his  point. 

The  class  has  been  a  success  in  every  way — the  only  thing  lacking  is  a  suit¬ 
able  name  for  such  a  wonderful  organization. 

THUS  ENDS  THE  HISTORY 
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Sand,  or  the  Story  of  the  Little  Gold  Medal 


First,  Choice  of  the  Judges. 

(By  Sherman  Mitchell,  ’14.) 

I  suppose  you  remember  Eel.  Stone.  Yes  l  Well,  I  have  another  of  his  ex 
periences  to  tell  you  about,  not  so  exciting  perhaps  as  the  first,  but  equally  as  in¬ 
teresting,  I  am  sure.  This  story  centers  around  two  things,  a  little  gold  medal 
that  he  shows  to  anyone  interested;  and  the  chief  factor  in  winning  for  him  the 
medal :  Sand. 

Before  I  go  on  with  my  story,  1  want  to  describe  the  little  trophy.  In  shape, 
it  is  a  square.  Around  the  edge  is  a  narrow  border  of  polished  gold  while  the 
center  with  the  exception  of  the  lettering  is  dull  gold  carved  with  conventional 
designs.  On  the  front  and  in  the  center  of  this  is  the  familiar  Santa  Fe  trade¬ 
mark  in  raised  gold  letters.  On  the  back  of  the  medal  is  this  inscription : 

Presented  by  the  A.  T.  &  S.  F.  Kv.  to  Edward  11.  Stone  in  appreciation 
of  services  rendered.  December  25,  18!)!). 

Upon  my  requesting  him  to  tell  me  all  the  details  in  connection  with  the 
winning  of  the  medal,  Ed  lit  bis  pipe,  assumed  a  retrospective  air  and  proceeded. 

“You've  been  firing  long  enough  to  know  that  it  takes  sand  to  run  a  train; 
and  you  can  take  that  both  ways,  too.  ’ !  I  assented,  and  he  continued.  ‘  ‘  I 
had  occasion  to  use  both  the  day  that  I  earned  this  little  medal. 

“It  was  in  June,  18!)!)  that  notices  came  out  from  the  Post-office  Depart¬ 
ment  that  a  trial  run  for  a  twenty-five  year  mail  contract  between  Bakersfield 
and  Fresno  would  take  place  on  August  1.  There  was,  besides  our  road,  the  S 
P.  running  between  the  two  places,  so  there  was  bound  to  be  great  rivalry. 
Both  roads  were  to  send  a  train  out  of  Bakersfield  at  noon  on  August,  and  the 
first,  mailsack  in  the  Fresno  Postoffice  was  to  determine  which  road  would  get 
the  contract.  *  i. 

“Both  roads  were  very  anxious  to  win  out;  work  trains  were  sent  out  to 
make  the  road  beds  safer  and  faster  and  we  each  had)  a  fine  new  engine  sent 


-42- 


out  from  the  East.  Our  engine  came  on  July  20th  and  at  the  same  time  a  gritty, 
looking  little  Scotchman  with  blue  eyes,  sandy  hair  and  a  stubby  mustache  of 
the  same  color  as  his  hair  asked  for  and  was  given  a  job  in  the  Bakerfieh! 
Roundhouse.  ‘Sandy'  was  put  to  work  sanding  up  the  new  engine,  lie  seemed 
to  he  very  anxious  to  get  the  sand  domes  plumb  full  and  besides  he  seemed  te 
have  a  lot  of  knowledge  about  an  engine,  so  much  so  that  1  couldn't  help  but 
have  slight  suspicions. 

“The  morning  of  the  day  we  were  to  go  out,  the  foreman  and  1  went  over 
the  engine  very  thoroughly.  She  was  modern  in  every  way.  One  thing  w' 
noticed  were  the  tubes  running  into  every  journal  box  on  the  engine.  Neitho'1 
of  us  knew  for  what  use  the  tubes  were,  nor  could  we  decide  exactly.  Sandy 
explained  that  all  the  new  engines  bad  these  tubes  for  feeding  the  oil  automatic¬ 
ally.  Being  in  a  hurry  to  get  out  to  our  train  we  took  his  word  for  it. 

“The  two  cars  of  our  train  were  filled  with  a  number  of  prominent  citizens 
who  wished  to  accompany  the  1  .  S.  Mail  (Jerk  and  the  Mail  Sack  to  its  destina¬ 
tion.  At  exactly  twelve  we  got  our  highball  and  rolled  out  of  the  station  an  i 
through  town  like  a  combination  of  a  mad  bull  and  a  frightened  doer.  My, 
how  that  big  2951  could  ramble.  Never  hogged  a  better  engine  until  they  got 
these  new  Atlantics. 

“We  hadn't  gone  far  before  1  saw  the  Western  sky  darkening  and  1  knew 
we  were  likely  t  be  in  for  it,  because  when  it  rains  here  in  California,  which  is 
seldom  the  case,  it  WAINS.  The  railroad  man  has  just  one  antidote  for  rain 
that  is  sand  in  copious  cpiantities,— on  the  rails.  11  you  get  sand  in  any  otic 


place,  look  out  for  trouble. 

“Part  of  our  track  a  little  further  on  ran  along  beside  a  little  stream,  usually 
nearly  dry,  which  was  the  only  drainage  for  many  miles  of  surrounding  country. 
In  order  to  keep  as  straight  a  traekj  as  possible  we  crossed  this  river  several  times. 

“By  the  time  we  reached  this  stream  there  was  at  least  a  foot  of  water 
standing  in  the  fields  to  either  side,  and  where  there  had  been  a  shallow  little 
trickle  there  was  a  rushing  torrent  of  muddy  water.  It  was  raining  so  ban; 
and  the  water  was  splashing  so  high  at  times  that  we  couldn’t  see  ten  feet  ahea. 
of  the  engine.  I  could  feel  that  the  track  was  soggy  in  places  so  1  slowed  down 
and  crept  over  the  flat.  Meanwhile  I  was  using  a  little  sand  to  keep  1b 
drives  from  tearing  up  any  track  and  every  thing  worked  O.  K. 

“  \fter  netting  over  the  flat  safely,  1  again  opened  her  up  to  get  a  run 
at  a  long  liilfwe  had  to  climb.  Here  1  was  obliged  to  use  sand  for  quite  a  dis¬ 
tance  Suddenly  1  felt  a  couple  of  thud's  come  from  the  pilot  and  plugged  her 
expecting  to  find  a  broken  pilot  beam.  As  far  as  I  could  see  we  had  hit  a  coup  e 
of  steers,  so  kept  on.  We  were  still  on  the  hill  and  still  using  sand.  lie  eng  • 
went  along  fairly  well  but  didn’t  pick  up  as  she  should  have  done.  I  tried  the 
brakes  •  they  wemi’t  sticking,  but  soon  we  heard  the  most  blood-eurdhng  squeak 
j  tilings,  .«..mPam«l  by  the  familiar  small  of  hot-hoxes  comm*  h~  " 

1  !  i.  L  “  1  lot-boxes  galore,”  shouted  my  fireman.  I  told  him  no  use 

t rying "to'f i x  them  for  it  was  still  pouring  down,  we  had  to  hurry  to  get  to  Fres 

”°  “dwT»'m-  ‘^M^the'b^  «•»”»•»  could,  which  was  gettmpr  »h™vr  right 
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remarked  my  ‘tallow,’  quite  optimistic.  And  that’s  just  what  we  did.  I  ran 
her  up  to  the  end  of  the  line,  took  the  mail  clerk  and  the  sack  with  me  and  order¬ 
ed  the  motorman  to  highball  into  town  as  fast  as  he  could  go.  I  could  hear  the 
8>.  P.  coming  in  only  a  short  distance  behind.  Suddenly/ 1  remembered  that  they 
had  to  cross  the  tracks  of  the  street  car,  line  before  reaching  town.  We  beat  them 
to  the  crossing  by  about  a  minute  and  I  told  the  crew  to  spot  the  car  directly 
across  the  S.  P.  tracks.  The  clerk  and  I  took  the  sack,  ran  the  six  blocks  to  the 
Postoffice  and  amid  the  shouts  of  the  crowd  assembled,  registered  in. 

“I  went  back  to  the  car  and  fully  expected  to  be  lynched,  but  they  nevci 
knew  that  I  caused  the  car  to  be  spotted  where  she  was,  bcause  a  broken  wire 
some  place  on  the  line  tied  up  traffic  for  some  little  time  and  they  couldn't  move 
the  car. 

“From  here  I  went  to  the  Roundhouse  to  get  a  switch  engine  to  tow  us  in. 
The  2951,  our  engine,  was  practically  ruined,  every  journal  box  and  all  the 
valves  having  been  filled  with  sand  from  the  “automatic  feeders.”  We  were 
all  pretty  ‘sore’  for  that  one  engine  was  worth  a  good  many  yeai*s  of  the  con¬ 
tract.  ‘Never  mind’  I  told  them,  ‘we  wont  have  to  pay  the  damages.  I  have  a 
pretty  good  idea  that  our  friends  the  Espees  will  have  a  nice  little  bill  to  foot 
before  long.’  ” 

“Then  you  played  detective?”  I  asked  Ed. 

“Right  you  are.  First,  I  returned  to  Bakersfield  and  found  that  ‘Sandy 
had  blown  away.  I  heard  he  had  been  seen  in  Pasadena  and  so  I  followed  to 
that  place.  Finding  no  signs  of  him  there  I  went  to  Los  Angeles  where  I  lookei. 
in  every  hangout  of  railroaders.  He  had  been  in  some  of  them  too  but  not 
during  the  three  days  before  I  came.  Leaving  Los  Angeles  I  traced  him  to 
San  Pedro,  thence  to  Venice  and  finally  to  Long  Beach  where  I  registered  at 
the  Virginian.  I  looked  over  the  register  and  found  among  the  arrivals  of  th 
day  before  the  name,  Duncan  MacGregor.  That  was  the  only  Scotch  nam* 
there  and  I  felt  that  I  had  my  man  at  last. 

“Next  day  I  went  out  for  a  walk  down  the  beach  in  order  to  look  for 
Sandy.  ‘What  if  I  do  see  him,  I  won’t  be  able  to  djo  anything  with  him,’  thought 
I.  Well,  it  would  be  some  satisfaction  to  see  him,  anyway.  Soon  I  saw  a  well 
dressed,  stout  man  strolling  toward  me,  a  lady  on  each  side-  As  they 
neared  me  I  saw  it  was  Sandy  and  I  buried  my  nose  in  a  newspaper  to  avoid 
being  recognized. 

“  I  hastened  on  past  the  three,  intending  to  turn  and  follow  them  as  soon 
as  I  was  far  enough  behind  to  escape  suspicion. 

•Just  as  I  was  about  to  turn  around  I  saw  an  envelope  lying  on  the  beach. 

I  picked  it  up  and  opened  it.  The  contents  was  a  jumbled  up  mess  of  figures 
which  I  took  to  be  a  cipher  message.  It  looked  like  this : 

41  cats  4616  must  36,  23  part  48,  278  Vernon  28,  425,  23  is  24  345  out.  36. 
497.  3,  31,  453,  341.  I  had  only  one  clue;  the  message  was  addressed  to  James 
T.  Bronson,  Gen.  Supt.  A.  P.  R.  R.,  New  York. 

“I  worked  and  worked  on  this  message  and  about  decided  to  give  it  up  as 
a  bad  job  but  I  made  up  my  mind  to  try  once  more.  I  took  the  twenty-six  let¬ 
ters  and  gave  them  various  numbers  and  divisions.  That  didn’t  work.  I  re 
member  how  once  I  had  taken  the  alphabet  and  the  ten  numbers  and  divided  in 
to  four  rows  for  a  chart  in  a  correspondence  school  drawing  course.  ‘By  gum. 
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1  11  do  that,  I  said  and  so  I  went  on.  1  tried  them  up  and  down,  cris-cross  an  1 
every  way  finally  finding  a  good  combination  this  way: 

1)  8  7  (5  5  4  3  2  1. 
row  4.  a  b  c  d  e  f  g  h  i 

row  3.  j  k  1  m  n  o  p  q  r 

row  2.  s  t  u  v  w  x  y  /  1 

row  4.  2  3  4  5  6  7  8  !)  0. 

“Now  I  worked  it  out  that  the  first  number  was  the  row  number,  the  next, 
the  number  of  the  letters.  Whenever  you  changed  rows,  you  put  in  a  comma; 
if  two  or  more  letters  from  the  same  row  came  together  no  comma  was  use.  Also 
every  third  word  of  the  blind  to  be  used.  1  finally  worked  it  out  this  way: 

‘1  did  my  part  but  they  won  out!’  Mae,( Jregor. 

“Satisfied  so  far,  l  watched  him  closely  and  got  plenty  of  proof  that  lie 
was  a  high  official  of  the  S.  1’.  with  headquarters  in  Ne\y>  Orleans. 

“I  completed  the  chain  of  evidence  when  I  bribed  the  public  stenographer 
for  a  copy  of  a  letter  MacGregor  had  sent  to  headquarters  the  first  day  of  his 
stay  at  bong  Reach,  li  told  all  about  his  doctoring  the  engine,  how  we  passed 
over  the  sand  pipes  at  his  explanation,  how  the  weather  had  favored  them  and 
how  the  streetcar  had  stalled  right  on  tin*  crossing,  losing  the  prize  for  them. 

“On  the  strength  of  tin*  evidence  we  had,  the  S.  1*.  paid  all  damages  to  our 
engine  and  we  had  Mr.  MacGregor  sent  up  to  San  Quentin  whore  he  is  still 
reducing  stone  to  sand,  as  it  were. 

“For  my  part,  1  receievd  this  little  medal  and  the  privilege  of  taking  an'* 
run  on  the  road.  My  job  is  guaranteed  to  me  as  long  as  I  live,  if  I  want  to 
work  that  long  or  I  can  retire  at  65  on  full  pay.  I  am  sure  of  one  thing;  1  will 
never  be  pensioned  by  the  S.  P.” 

TIIE  END. 
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The  Two  Rivers 


Second  Choice  of  the  Judges. 

(By  Ethel  Jacobson,  'Hi.) 

Long,  long,  ago  two  great.  Indian  chiefs,  White  Wolf  and  Elk  Tooth,  qua>- 
relled  over  two  beautiful  rivers  called  the  Netel  and  the  Wanna.  The  Netel, 
which  is  now  Young’s  river,  was  once  as  large  and!  deep  as  the  Wanna,  or  Co¬ 
lumbia,  and  they  flowed  side  by  side  for  many  miles,  separated  only  by  a 
narrow  strip  of  land,  until  their  waters  intermingled  with  the  waters  of  the 
ocean’s.  Elk  Tooth  claimed  possession  of  the  Wanna;  White  Wolf,  the  Netel, 
and  from  these  rivers  both  of  the  chiefs  obtained  fish  as  food  for  their  tribes. 
There  was,  however,  a  great  enmity  between  the  warriors,  for  the  Netel  was  not 
as  beautiful  as  the  Wauna,  and  White  Wolf  felt  the  bitterest  hatred  toward 
his  one  time  friend,  for  of  all  things  he  most  desired  this  stream.  lie  was  a  very 
proud  warrior  and  was  so  well  known  for  his  cruelty  that  even  the  tribe  feare" 
his  anger.  However,  there  was  one  thing  he  loved  as  well  as  the  forbidden  river 
and  that  was  his  beautiful  daughter,  Mowitza.  This  maiden  was  beloved  by  all 
for  her  kind  deeds  and  cheerfulness,  and  every  Indian  worshipped  her.  There 
was,  nevertheless,  one  thing  which  greatly  displased  her  father,  and  this  was  thal 
she  was  in  love  with  the  young  buck,  Fleet  Foot,  the  son  of  Elk  Tooth.  Elk 
Tooth  was  very  much  devoted  to  his  handsome,  fearless  son,  and  he  would  do 
much  to  please  him.  Mowitza  and  Fleet  Foot,  greatly  wished  to  form  again  a 
friendship  between  their  fathers,  but  this  would  never  be,  for  both  warriors  wei  ■_ 
unrelenting.  There  could  never  be  peace  until  one  of  the  tribes  had  control  of 
both  rivers.  Finally  Fleet  Foot  asked  for  Mowitza,  and  White  Wolf  refused  to 
sell  her  for  anything  but  this  river.  At  first  there  was  great  wrath  among  tin 
warriors  of  Elk  Tooth’s  tribe,  but  at  last  they  consented  in  order  to  see  the  Chief’s 
son  happy.  The  people  were  very  sorrowful  when  they  knew  of  this,  and  sadly 
packed  their  tepees  preparing  to  leave.  The  day  was  at  length  drawing  near  for 
Elk  Tooth’s  people  to  move,  and  for  Fleet  Foot’s  wedding.  All  the  braves  an  ! 
warriors  met  and  held  a  graet  council  between  the  two  rivers.  The  ceremom 
had  been  performed,  and  the  tribes  were  quickly  going  to  seek  shelter,  for  a  great 
peltering  storm  arose-  It  grew  very  dark,  and  the  lightning  flashed  in  great 
forked  streaks,  and  the  wind  madly  churned  and  dashed  the  waters  into  seething 
masses  which  drenched  everything.  Great  consternation  reigned  among  the  pen 
pie,  for  they  thought  the  Gods  did  not  approve  of  their  transaction.  All  night 
long  the  storm  raged  on,  and  Mowitza  and  Fleet  Foot  had  gone  to  their  wigwam 
between  the  two  great  rivers.  Early  in  the  morning  the  storm  abated  and  the 
tribe  went  to  look  once  more  for  the  last  time  upon  their  beautfiul  Wauna.  But 
suddenly  there  arose  a  great  bemoaning  and  wailing,  and  White  Wolf’s  tribe 
in  wonder  rushed  to  their  doors,  and,  as  they  looked,  the  Netel  had  grown  shal¬ 
low  and  slow,  and  the  land  was  gone  with  Mowitza  and!  Fleet  Foot.  The  great 
spirit,  Gitclie  Manito,  had  had  his  revenge  upon  White  Wolf  for  his  greediness 
and  the  small  neck  of  land  had  swept  away,  so  the  Netel's  waters  flowed  and  join- 
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•‘(1  with  the  Wanna  s  and  from  there  on  it  flowed  its  course1  to  the  sea.  White 
'V!,s  crazed  with  grief,  for  his  star  Mowitza  was  gone,  and  his  Netel  had  lost 
its  splendor  and  glory.  I  liable  to  bear  stoically  these  misfortunes,  he  one  day 
leaped  from  a  bank  and  was  drowned  in  the  peaceful  waters.  1 1  is  tribe  under 
a,  new  chief  left  the  evil  land  and  gave  Elk  Tooth  all.  Thus  Elk  Tooth’s  gener¬ 
osity  was  awarded  for  the  beauty  of  the  Wanna  increased. 

Even  now  you  may  sec  Young’s  river’s  waters  join  the  Columbia’s  and  from 
there  they  together  flow  peacefully  into  the  mighty  Pacific. 
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The  Isolated  Eden 


(By  Dorothy  Montgomery,  '14.) 

Musingly  I  watched  the  tiny  rings  of  smoke  drift  upward,  from  my  pipe 
and  melt  into  the  air,  disappearing  never  to  return,  like  so  many  of  our  dreams, 
and  fond,  though  idle,  musings.  Across-  from  me  sat  my  friend  and  boyhood 
confidant  indulging  in  silent  reverie,  ft  was  ten  years  since  1  had  seen  him, 
in  fact  not  since  we  parted  a  few  days  after  our  graduation  from  Oxford.  1 
looked  at  him  now,  comparing  the  man  1  beheld  with  the  boy  I  so  sorrowfully 
took  leave  of.  lie  was  twenty-two  then,  gay  and  irresponsible,  bubbling  over 
with  the  joy  of  living,  and  the  anticipation  of  what  life  would  bring  forth¬ 
with  this  outlook  he  had  plunged  into  his  work  with  all  the  ardor  and  fire  of 
his  young  strength.  He  had  succeeded,  men  with  such  determination  always 
do;  and  now  he  was  the  lion  of  the  hour,  England’s  greatest  author  and  critic. 
Sought  after  by  the  wealthy  and  noble  of'  the  land,  dogged  by  reporters  to  catch 
the  slightest  word  that  would  thrust  him  father  in  the  limelight,  the  guest  of 
honor  at.  this  function  and  that,  he  had  fled  in  disgust  and  horror  at  the  shallow¬ 
ness  of  society  to  my  quiet  home  among  the  Derbyshire  hills.  The  man  I  beheld 
was  older  than  his  thirty-two  years  should  have  made  him.  There  were  lines 
across  his  brow  and  his  features  were  stern,  as  if  fate  had  not  dealt  kindly 
with  him.  His  eyes,  once  so  clear  and  trusting,  were  keen,  and  shades  of  bitter¬ 
ness  and  sorrow  strove  incessantly  for  mastership  in  them,  while  streaks  of  silvei 
prematurely  marred  the  blackness  of  his  hair. 

My  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the  subject  of  them,  who,  forcing  himself 
out  of  his  own  dreams  as  if  they  were  a  forbidden  pleasure,  asked  me  casually, 

“Well,  Mills,  you  haven’t  told  me  what,  you  think  of  my  latest.  Come,  givf 

me  your  opinion.  You  know  I  value  it  above  all  others  except - .”  Her 

he  stopped,  and  leaving  the  sentence  unfinished,  watched  me  with  the  shade  ol 
sorrow  supreme  in  his  eyes. 

“His  latest”  was  his  most  recent  book  and  the  cause  of  his  present  fame.  It 
was  a  highly  fanciful  story  entitled  “The  Isolated  Eden,”  and  had  spread  thri 
the  country  like  wild-fire,  bringing  forth  an  immense  amount  of  criticism,  favor 
able  and  unfavorable;  good  and  bad. 

I  hesitated  a  moment  wondering  vaguely  concerning  the  unfinished  sentence, 
but  thinking  it  one  of  his  many  peculiarities,  dismissed  it  lightly  from  mv 
mind  and  answered  truthfully. 

“It  is  a  splendid  story  and  immensely  interesting  and  I  have  read  it  twice, 
but  it - .” 

“Ends  very  unsatisfactorily?”  finished  (Meredith  for  me. 

“Yes,  that’s  what  I  mean,”  I  said  quickly,  “Why  do  you  cause  your  here, 
to  lose  all  happiness  just  when  he  has  found  it?  It  is  most  unsatisfactory  and 
leaves  one  in  an  atmosphere  of  doubt.  ’  ’ 

“The  truth  is  often  unsatisfactory,”  my  friend  responded,  and  the  sorrow 
in  his  eyes  was  crowded  out  by  the  shade  of  bitterness. 
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1  lie*  truth ?  I  looked  my  surprise  with  questioning  face.  “Why  you  don't 
mean  to  tell  me  that  story  is  true?” 

Meredith  laughed  at  my  incredulity,  and  settling  deeper  in  his  chair  gazeri 
into  tin*  fast  falling  dusk  before  he  spoke. 

It  all  happened  in  Ireland  two  years  ago,  “he  began,  “when  I  was  on 
one  of  my  vacations.  1  he  month  was  September  and  tin*  day  a  glorious  peis 
lection  of  Indian  Summer.  I  tramped  here  and  there,  resting  very  seldom  for 
fear  ol  losing  some  of  the  wonders  I  beheld.  Kvening  came  and  I  turned  my 
footsteps  back  towards  town,  but  somehow  1  was  unable  to  find  tin*  path  by 
which  I  had  come.  I  walked  on  and  on  until,  weary  and)  foot-sore  l  sat  down 
discouraged.  It  was  getting  late  although  twilight  was  slowly  darkening,  foi 
the  evenings  in  Ireland  are  unusually  long.  It  was  quite  plain  to  see— I  was 
lost,  and  the  prospects  of  spending  the  night  in  the  great  woods  were  far 
I  roni  pleasant.  Looking  around  me  1  noticed  the  place  was  thick  with  tall, 
heavily  foilaged  trees  which  seemed  to  grow  as  far  as  I  could  see,  in  the  form  of 
a  thick  hedge.  Curiosity  overmastered  fatigue  and  anxiety,  and  1  followed  the 
line  of  trees  trying  to  peer  through  to  tin*  other  side,  but  the  barrier  was  void  oi 
any  break  or  crevice.  Then  without  warning  I  stumbled  over  a  root  and  my  foot 
must  have  touched  a  hidden  spring,  for  suddenly  a  stream  of  light  played  against 
tile  thick  network  of  leaves,  and  a  door,  about  four  feet  high,  and  wide  enough 
for  an  ordinary  man  to  pass  through  without  difficulty,  slowly  swung  open.  1 1 
fear  possessed  me,  the  lust  of  adventure  soon  killed  it  and  I  entered  through  the 
strange  door  with  all  the  boldness  of  ownership.  As  soon  as  1  entered,  the  open 
ing  closed  and  I  stood  seemingly  alone  in  the  most  wonderful  garden  nature 
ever  brought  fourth.”  Here  he  stopped,  and  although  the  darkness  prohibite  1 
me  from  seeing,  I  knew  neither  sorrow  nor  bitterness  held  bis  eyes,  but  only  tin 
vision  of  the  past.  I  was  silent,  and  soon  he  continued  in  tones  tense  with  passion. 

“I  cannot  describe  it  to  you  as  it  was,  though  I  tried  to  portray  it  in  my 
book.  Yes  it  will  remain  burned  deep  upon  my  memory  until  my  last  hour. 
It  stretched  in  one  long,  smooth  expanse  of  velvet,  green  and  fresh  and  beautiful 
Strange  trees  with  verdant  foilage  grew  straight  and  graceful  and  the  perfume  of 
flowers  scented  the  night  air.  The  flowers  were,  I  noticed,  all  white,  a  fact 
which  heightened  the  effect  and  made  it  unearthly.  In  the  midst  of  the  garden* 
throwing  it’s  clear  waters  high,  was  a  marble  fountain,  pure  and  spotless  as  new- 
]y  fallen  snow-  It  was  the  work  of  Cod,  grand  and  holy,  and  it’s  enchanted 
sweet  ness  held  me  awed. 

Out  of  the  silence  a  soft  rustle,  more  like  the  wafting  of  a  summer  breeze, 
came  to  me,  and  turning  my  fascinated  eyes  towards  it  —  I  beheld  an  angel,  a 
long  sigh  escaped  him,  almost  a  sob,  and  1  felt,  more  than  saw  the  rigidness  of  bi- 
body.  “She  was  all  in  white,  and  her  gown  fell  about  her  like  a  cloud.  Slw 
gazed  at  me  with  eyes  so  blue  and  full  of  innocent  wonder  that  1  was  shaken 
with  a  great  passion  of  love.  But  she  was  not  spiritual  and  the  warm  blnod  of 
lift*  flowed  through  her  veins,  softly  flushing  her  cheek  and  brow.  She  took 
my  hand  and  led  me  silently  through  the  wonderful  garden  to  a  spot  enclosed 
by  a  vine-covered  lattice.  Here  was  food  and  wine,  the  sight  of  which  caused  me 
to  remember  that  1  was  ravenously  hungry,  hungrier  than  1  ever  was  before.  My 
companion  smiled  and  offered  me  a  goblet  filled  with  the  wine.  It  was  dark 
and  rich,  and  I  drank  it  eagerly,  wondering  all  the  while  what  I  should  say  an  1 
whv  she  did  not  talk.  Almost  immediately  T  was  overcome  with  drowsiness  and 
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the  intense  desire  to  sleep  drove  the  spell  of  the  garden  and  even  the  image  of 
the  saintly  girl  from  my  mind.  That  is  all  I  remember  except  for  the  sinking 
sensation  that  came  over  me,  a  sensation  which,  struggle  as  I  would  I  could  not 
overcome.  When  I  awoke  it  was  early  morning  and  I  found  myself  lying  at  the 
entrance  of  the  magic  door.  My  hand  rested  on  the  root  I  had  stumbled  over 
and  the  ground  around  me  was  wet  with  dew.  But  the  garden  was  gone,  for 
though  I  searched  for  months  I  could  not  find  the  spring  that  had  given  me  a 
glimpse  of  happiness  and  then  shut  me  out  in  enternal  darkness.  It  was  gone 
and  with  it  went  my  hopes  and  desires  and  all  that  held  life  worth  living.” 

As  he  finished  I  heard  him  move  uneasily  and  draw  in  his  breath  with  a 
quivering  sigh.  1  was  silent.  How  could  I  tell  him  that  I  believed  it  all  a 
dream'?  No,  I  would  not  shatter  his  idol  and  then  I  stopped.  Could  it  possibly 
have  happened?  I  turned  to  speak  and  as  quickly  closed  my  lips.  The  moon 
had  risen  and  it’s  soft  light  disclosed  my  friend  deep  in  dreams.  lie  was  again 
in  the  enchanted  garden  wandering  hand  in  hand  with  his  dream  girl  and  happy 
in  “The  Isolated  Eden.”  So  1  stole  softly  away  leaving  him  alone  in  the  wonder¬ 
ful  land. 


FINIS. 
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The  Silent  Sister 


*1  n  Episode  of  the  Great  Lakes. 


(By  Russell  Fox,  ’14.) 


The  hot  wave  had  eome  early  that  year.  Toward  the  end  of  May  the  heat  in 
(•Inca"0  was  well  nigh  unendurahle  and  by  .June  the  city  launched  upon  one 
ot  the  hottest  spells  it  has  ever  experienced.  So  intense  was  the  heat  that  the 
exodus  to  the  various  Canadian  lake  resorts  was  unusually  large,  so  large  in  fact, 
that  the  capacity  of  the  steamers  was  taxed  to  their  uttermost  and  in  order  to 
accommodate  the  unusually  large  crowd,  accommodations  for  the  extra  number 
ol  passengers  were  made  in  each  stateroom. 

( )u  one  ol  these  early  .June  mornings,  the  "‘Superior,  a  steamer  running 
<  u  I  lie  Croat  Lakes,  was  at  her  slip,  preparatory  to  her  usual  weekly  run.  The 
warning  whistle  had  blown  and  her  decks  were  rapidly  clearing  when  thru  the 
crowded  wharf  two  darkly  clothed  figures,  easily  recognized  as  Roman 
Catholic  Sisters,  were  seen  hastily  making  their  way  toward  the  boat. 

The  taller  spoke.  “  I  must  see  the  Captain  at  once,”  she  said. 

“At  present  that  is  impossible,”  said  the  man  at  the  gang-plank.  “But  the 
purser  probably  can  attend  to  you.” 

Once  in  his  room  she  introduced  herself,  speaking  in  a  soft,  modulated  tone, 
so  characteristic  of  women  of  that  order. 

“This  is  Sister  Angela  and  I  am  Sister  Superior,”  she  said.  “Sister  Angela 
will  occupy  Room  49,  which  was  originally  intended  for  one  of  the  hoarders  at 
our  convent.  But  circumstances,  of  which  1  am  not  at  liberty  to  disclose,  deemed 
it  necessary  for  Angela  to  come  in  her  place.  Not  expecting  to  take  this  trip, 
two  days  ago  she  went  into  a  fortnight’s  retreat,  and  accordingly  she  will  re 
main  silent  throughout  the  trip,  as  speaking  is  absolutely  forbidden  during  these 
seclusions.  She  has  a  pad  with  her,  on  which  she  will  write  her  desires,  if  she 
has  any.  Will  you  see  that  her  meals  are  sent  regularly  to  her  room  ?”  “Certain¬ 
ly”  answered  the  purser,  “and  1  shall  explain  all  to  her  roommate.” 

“Iler  roommate.”  exclaimed  Sister  Superior,  “I  don't  understand. 

“The  increase  in  travel  during  the  last  week  has  made  it  absolutely  necessary 
for  us  to  double  up.”  he  explained,  “so  Room  4!)  will  hold  two  passengers  this 
trip.  But  everything  will  he  satisfactorily  settled,  I  assure  you. 

With  these  words  a  cruel  slv  almost  sneaking  look  came  over  the  sister's  face. 
So  brief  was  it  that  it  seemed  like  a  shadow,  a  men1  suggestion  of  an  evil  appear, 
a  nee.  for  the  next  minute  it  was  gone  and  the  Sister  s  face  was  again  serene. 

“1  thank  you. ”  she  said,  and  "nastily  departed. 

By  the  second  day  out,  Miss  Bealah,  Sister  Angela's  roommate,  should  have 
become  accustomed  to  her  strange  companion,  but  the  fact  was  she  felt  more  un¬ 


comfortable  than  ever  about  her.  She  was  returning  to  her  Canadian  home  al¬ 
most  a  nervous  wreck,  having  been  called  to  Chicago  by  the  brutal 
murder  of  her  Grandfather,  a  wealthy  banker  of  that  city,  so  perhaps  in  her  nerv¬ 
ous  her  mind  exaggerated  the  case,  and  her  brooding  over  the  fact  that  the 
murderer  had  escaped  certainly  did  not  help  the  matter.  Nevertheless,  exag- 
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gerated  or  not,  this  Sister  seemed  to  her  a  most  peculiar  person  and  an  unusual 
atmosphere  seemed  to  surround  her.  The  very  ties  that  unexplainably  draw  wo 
man  to  woman  were  absent,  and  try  as  Miss  Bealah  would  to  make  her  com¬ 
fortable,  she  was  always  greeted  with  a  cold  stinging  glance  that  seemed  to  pene¬ 
trate  to  the  depths  of  her  heart  and  there  read  the  one  that  “What  does  this 
mean?” 

The  purser  and  Miss  Bealah,  pursuing  the  prevalent  custom  aboard  ship, 
became  acquainted  early  in  the  voyage,  and  spent  hours  pacing  the  broad  decks, 
he,  to  try  to  detract  her  thots,  if  possible,  from  her  terrible  misfortune  and  sli.i 
to  seek  relief  frm  the  unnatural  atmosphere  of  her  stateroom.  On  this  sec¬ 
ond  afternoon  the  two  wen*  on  their  now  customary  walk,  when  the  subject  of 
the  sister  came  up. 

“Strange,  isn’t  it,”  said  the  young  woman,  “the  way  that  unusual  person 
was  put  in  my  room  ?” 

“1  don’t  like  her  attitude,”  Miss  Bealah  continued  frankly,”  the  very  at 
mosphere  doesn't  seem  natural  with  her  around.” 

“That  is  probably  because  you  never  before  traveled  with  a  Roman  Catholic 
Sister,”  the  purser  assured  her.  “You  must  remember  that  what  you  have  been 
thru  in  the  past  few  days  has  been  a  great  strain  on  you.  The  shock  of  receiving 
news  of  such  an  awful  occurence  would  unstring  the  nerves  of  anyone.  At  an 
other  time  you  probably  would  think  nothing  wrong  with  the  Sister.” 

As  they  continued  on  this  subject  Miss  Bealah  was  aware  of  a  strange  expres¬ 
sion  stealing  over  the  face  of  her  confidant,  and  as  she  watched  every  change, 
every  twitch  of  a  muscle  of  his  face  as  she  continued  to  relate  the  strange  action - 
of  her  room-mate. 

“This  does  seem  unusual.”  the  purser  agreed  when  she  asked  him  point- 
blank  if  he  didn’t  think  it  queer. 

They  were  nearing  Room  49.  Suddenly  he  stopped,  and,  reaching  down, 
lifted  her  in  his  arms  and  carried  her  toward  her  room. 

“Feign  seasickness,”  he  whispered,  as  they  came  to  her  door,  “its  our  only 
chance  to  clear  up  this  mystery.” 

With  his  free  arm  he  turned  the  knob,  and  without  warning,  opened  tin 
door,  intending  to  take  her  in  and,  carrying  out  his  plan,  place  her  in  her  berth. 
But  the  sight  which  met  their  eyes  caused  them  both  to  gasp,  and  made  Miss 
Bealah  work  herself  out  of  his  grasp  and  run  screaming  out  on  deck.  There,  be¬ 
fore  the  mirror,  dressed  not  as  a  Sister  of  Charity,  but  in  men’s  clothing,  stood 
Sister  Angela - shaving! 

With  a  fiendish-like  yell  which  proved  by  its  tone  that  its  owner  was  a  man, 
he  sprang,  razor  in  hand,  at  the  purser. 

In  the  struggle  that  ensued  the  purser  had  well-nigh  downed  his  antagonist, 
when,  with  an  almost  superhuman  effort,  the  “Sister”  freed  himself.  Once  tip, 
he  uttered  a  laugh,  a  scornful,  defiant  laugh  and,  without  further  attacking  tlw 
purser,  he  made  straight  for  the  rail  where,  by  means  of  the  shrouds  and 
ratlines  he  gained  a  standing  posture.  Once  again  he  laughed,  and  with  it  ut¬ 
tered  an  oath,  and  them  without  a  second’s  hesitation  he  plunged  himself  headfirst 
into  the  lake  and  was  immediately  lost  to  sight. 

By  the  time  the  ship  was  stopped  and  a  boat  lowered,  it  was  too  late— the 
body  could  not  be  recovered. 

A  thoro  search  of  the  habits  revealed  nothing  and  it  was  not  until  severa1 
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hours  later  that  Miss  Bealah  found  in  a  corner  of  the  stateroom  a  prayer-bool:, 
whieh.  she  remembered,  the  “Sister”  had  invariably  held  tightly  clasped.  In 
the  forepage  was  a  diagram  of  a  stateroom  with  “No.  49”  inscribed  below. 
heavy  cross  marked  a  corner  of  the  room,  and,  looking  in  that  direction,  sir- 
saw  the  razor  her  room-mate  had  been  using  when  discovered. 

She  picked  it  up,  and  the  purser,  who  was  searching  with  her,  was  aware  of 
a  ghostly  paleness  coming  over  her. 

“Look,  she  cried  in  a  voice  full  of  terror,”  “Look.” 

The  purser  took  it.  There,  inscribed  in  Old  English  lettering  on  the  handle 
was  the  inscription,  “II.  C.  Bealah.” 

“Don’t  you  see,  can't  you  tell,  what  it  means?”  wailed  Miss  Bealah,  as  she 
burst  into  an  agony  of  tears.  “Don’t  you  comprehend?” 

But  there  was  nothing  to  comprehend,  the  razor  showed,  without  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  any  tlmt  on  the  subject,  what  she  meant. 

Miss  Bealah ’s  room-mate,  the  Silent  Sister  of  only  the  previous  day,  hal 
been  the  murderer  of  her  grandfather. 


FINIS. 


-53- 


All  Because  of  a  Girl 


(By  Rose  0 ’Farrell.) 


Jack  Lyons  in  his  Junior  year  at  Yarlow  College,  was  considered  the  star 
player  on  the  baseball  nine.  Jack  was  pitcher  for  the  team  and  in  many  games 
bad  won  fame  for  his  school  by  holding  bis  opponents  from  scoring  in  the 
most  critical  period  of  the  game.  But  recently  Jack  had  neglected  his  practice 
and  in  the  last  game  Yarlow  lost  to  Wilbur  College  Nine,  a  weak  team.  Whis¬ 
pers  around  college  were  to  the  effect  that  the  game  was  lost  because  Lyons 
bad  not  displayed  bis  usual  skill  in  pitching.  Some  of  these  whispers  reached 
the  ears  of  the  Juniors  slabman.  lie  was  angered  greatly  and  determined  to 
show  the  fellows  at  the  next  game  just  what  lie  could  do.  Saturday  noon  the  man 
ager  came  to  Jack  and  told  him  a  game  was  scheduled  with  (Meades  College  to 
be  played  in  two  weeks.  Meades  bad  held  the  championship  of  the  state  the 
year  before  and  Yarlow  knew  they  would  have  a  hard  game.  The  manager 
told  Jack  he  heard  some  of  the  members  of  the  team  talking  with  the  captain 
They  decided  to  give  Lyons  one  more  chance.  If  he  turned  out  regularly  to 


practice  and  regained  bis  lost  skill  be  bad  a  chance  to  play  in  the  big  game,  but 
if  he  neglected  practice,  Dean,  the  big  jolly  Freshman,  would  fill  his  place. 
Dean  certainly  bad  done  some  fine  pitching  in  practice  lately.  Lyons  thanked 
the  manager  for  his  well  meant  advice  and  walked  out  to  the  grounds.  Boys 
in  groups  were  standing  around  everywhere  talking  excitedly  of  the  coming 
game.  In  one  of  these  groups  was  the  captain  and  several  members  of  the 
team.  As  Lyons  came  up  the  conversation  ceased  abruptly  and  he  well  knew 
it  was  of  him  they  were  talking.  The  captain  of  the  team,  Jimmy  Burns,  was 
the  first  to  break  the  silence.  “Well  Lyons,  I  suppose  you've  heard  about  the 
game  with  Meades.  Coming  out  to  practice  tonight!” 

‘Aes  I  11  be  there.  About  four  o’clock,  as  usual,  I  suppose!” 

Aes,  four  o’clock.  We've  got  to  get  in  some  bard  practice  this  week  and 
especially  yon,  Jack.  5  on  know  you  ve  missed  a  lot  of  training  lately.” 

“All  right  I’ll  be  there,”  and  Jack  turned  on  bis  heel  and  walked  away. 

He  was  feeling  badly  over  the  events  of  the  day  and  decided  to  take  a  walk 
just  to  get  away  from  the  excitement  and  be  alone  with  bis  thoughts.  Yes  he’d 
show  the  bunch  at  school  that  he  could  pay  ball.  He’d  go  out  every  day 
for  practice  and  work  like  he’d  never  worked  before.  As  be  was  walking  along 
occupied  with  his  thoughts  he  was  aroused  from  his  reverie  by  a  familiar  voice. 
“I  say.  Jack.  What’s  your  burry!”  Lyons  stopped  short  and  stared  at  thr 
occupant  of  the  big  touring  car.  “Hello,  Billy.  Where  on  earth  did  you  come 
from!  Thought  you  were  gone  out  West.” 

“Oh  I  changed  my  plans.  I’m  going  to  wait  a  week.  But  I  say  Jack  jump 
in  and  we’ll  take  a  spin.” 

Sorry ,  Billie,  I  can’t  come.  Baseball  practice  at  four  and  I  must  be- 
there.  You  know  we’re  going  to  play  Meades  two  weeks  from  now  and  we  have 
to  work  hard  if  we’re  going  to  beat  them.” 

“It’s  only  three  now,”  urged  Billy,  “We  can  have  a  nice  little  spin  and 
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iM  back  in  time  for  practice.  Come  on  Jack.  Jump  in.”  That  was  enough 
for  Jack.  He  was  in  in  a  second  and  they  were  speeding  along  headed  for  the 
nice  shady  street  that  lead  out  to  the  country  road. 

“So  Va flow’s  going  to  play  Meades.  By  Jove,  I  believe  I'll  stay  over  and 
see  that  game.  You're  going  to  pitch,  of  course.” 

Well  I  don’t  know,  I  hav’n’t  worked  out  much  lately  and  Dean  is  getting 
to  be  fine  pitcher.  Chances  are  they’ll  put  him  in  in  my  place.  But  I’m 
going  to  try  hard  for  it,  Billy.  I  think  if  I  work  hard  I’ll  get  back  in  goo  I 
shape  again.  1  ve  really  neglected  practice  very  much  lately.” 

All  this  time  the  car  was  speeding  along  over  the  smooth  country  road, 
'l'he  boys  were  enjoying  it  immensely.  When  they  had  travelled  eight  miles  from 
town  and  just  as  they  were  about  to  turn  around  and  go  back,  they  saw,  a  short 
distance  ahead  of  them  a  car  which  seemed  to  be  broken  down.  A  lone  accu 
pant  in  the  front  seat  attracted  their  attention.  Sin*  was  June  Harper,  a  very 
close  friend  of  Jack.  The  boys  went  to  assist  her  and  found  that  the  engine 
was  broken  and  would  not  work.  Tin*  only  thing  to  do  was  to  tow  the  machine 
back  to  town. 

It  took  sometime  to  turn  the  injured  car  around  and  when  they  started  back 
for  town  it  was  3:4  ).  Billy  drove  as  quickly  as  possible  but  In*  knew  they 
could  never  reach  town  by  four  o’clock.  Jack  Lyons  was  the  only  one  in  tin* 
car  who  knew  what  the  result  of  the  ride  would  be.  Dean  would  go  in  tlm 
pitcher’s  box  that  afternoon  and  he  would  lose  his  chance  to  pitch  in  the  big 
game.  Well  anyway  he  was  glad  they  had  come  because  they  had  helped 
June  out  of  her  trouble.  Maybe  Burns  would  understand  when  he  explained 
the  cause  of  his  delay.  At  4:15  the  big  green  car  swung  around  the  corner  and 
stopped  in  front  of  the  college.  Jack  jumped  out,  bade  his  friends  a  hasty  adieu 
ran  to  his  room,  and  a  few  minutes  later  emerged  arrayed  in  his  baseball  suit. 
He  sot  ii  reached  the  grounds  where  practice  was  already  in  full  swing  with 
Dean  in  the  pitcher’s  box.  No  one  heeded  his  arrival  so  Jack  stood  and  watch¬ 
ed  the  game.  After  a  while  Captain  Burns  came  to  him  and  with  a  scowl  on 
his  face  demanded  to  know  what  Jack  meant  by  coming  out  to  practice  that  late. 
When  he  heard  of  the  afternoon  adventure  he  sneered  in  a  peculiar  manner  as 
tho  he  did  not  believe  Jack’s  story.  As  he  turned  and  walked  out  in  the  field 
he  threw  back  over  his  shoulder,  “You  don  t  have  to  come  out  to  practice, 
anymore.  Dean  can  fill  your  place.’’ 

Jack  walked  away  from  tin*  field.  All  Ids  dreams  about  the  big  game  “shat¬ 
tered.”  No  more  baseball  tor  him.  l’he  days  passed  quickly.  1  he  team  was 
working  hard  preparing  for  the  big  game. 

Saturday  came  at  last  with  it  Meade's  champion  team.  Jack  took  his 
friend  June  to  the  game.  The  grandstand  and  bleachers  were  crowded.  Col¬ 
lege  pennants  were  everywhere  and  college  yells  could  be  heard  for  blocks 
around.  The  game  was  on.  Dean  was  at  tin*  pitcher's  box  with  Burns  behind 
the  bat.  Four  innings  and  the  score  stood  4  to  0  in  favor  of  Meades.  Dean  wa° 
throwing  wild.  Burns  was  unable  to  locate  the  balls.  Everything  was  in  p 
state  of  wild  confusion.  No  not  everything,  for  Meade’s  men  were  playing  sun* 
]y.  Jack  Lyons  sat  on  the  grandstand  trying  to  control  himself.  It  hurt  him 
to  see  his  team  being  beaten  by  Meade’s.  The  6th  inning  and  Meade's  was  in 
again.  The  score  now  stood  6  to  0  in  favor  of  Meades. 

Shouts  from  Yarlow  rooters  attracted  the  attention  of  the  crowds,  Lyons. 


Lyons,  we  want  Lyons.  A  crowd  gathered  around  the  captain.  After  a  short, 
time  Dean  came  running  toward  the  grandstand.  He  stopped  in  front  of  Jack, 

“Come  on,  Lyons  we  need  you.  Get  your  suit  as  quickly  as  possible.  1 
told  them  T  could  not  fill  your  place.  Now  they  know  it.  Burns  made  me  do 
it.”  Jack  hesitated.  Only  a  moment  tho.  June  leaned  toward  him  and  whisper¬ 
ed:  “Go  on  Jack.  1  know  you  can  hold  them  down.  You  always  do.  I  11  root 
just  as  hard  as  T  can  for  you”.  Jack  was  off  in  a  second.  Across  the  grounds 
to  the  gym.  In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  in  his  uniform.  The  crowd  cheered 
madly.  Meade’s  was  silent.  They  had  heard  of  Lyons  before.  Jack  took  his 
place  at  the  box.  Burns  gave  tin*  signal.  Strike  one!  Strike  two  !  Strike  three! 
Out!  yelled  the  umpire.  Meade’s  was  getting  excited.  Second  man  up.  One 
strike1,  two  strike's,  three  strikes.  Out.  Next  man  at  the  bat  was  Meade’s  star 
player,  lie  picked  up  the1  bat,  ceieilv  took  his  place  and  made  ready  for  thj 
play.  Lyons  threw  a  straight  ball.  It  came  right  towards  the1  batter;  strike, 
one.  The  ball  hael  curved  anel  dropped  low.  Once  more.  This  time  again  the> 
hall  came  straight  for  the  bat.  lie  struck  again.  Strike  two.  The  ball  had  sud¬ 
denly  glanced  upward  By  this  time  Meades'  man  was  becoming  excited.  The 
ball  passed  right  over  the  plate;  strike  three,  out,  Meades  was  out. 

Yarlow  at  the  bat.  The  luck  was  changed.  The  first  man  walked  to  firs". 
Meades’  pitcher  was  excited.  Second  man  up  knocked  the  ball  out  in  the  field. 
The  third  man  took  up  the  bat.  Third  strike  and  the  ball  went  out  in  the  field 
The  men  moved  up.  Three  bases  filled  and  Jack  Lyons  at  the  bat.  Strike  one — 
strike  two — The  next  one  was  a  low  ball.  Jack  gave  a  quick  swoop  with  the  bat 
and  picked  the  ball  almost  off  the  ground.  It  flew  out  over  the  center  field 
The  fielder  started  in  pursuit.  The  three  men  on  the  bases  ran  home.  Jack 
made  third.  Some  one  hollered,  “Home,  Jack,  home.”  Jack  ran.  The  bad 
was  also  on  its  way  home.  The  catcher  stood  ready.  Jack  slid  in  to  homo 
The  catcher  stooped  and  touched  him  with  the  ball.  “Safe,”  yelled  the  umpire. 
The  crowds  went  wild.  Yarlow 's  rooters  rooted  more  loudly,  and  pennants  wav¬ 
ed  widlv.  Everyone  yelled  for  Lyons.  Yarlow  had  Meades  going.  Thev 
tied  the  score  that  inning  before  they  were  retired  to  the  field.  Meades  came  to 
bat  for  their  last  inning. 

Jack  looked  toward  the  grandstand  and  saw  his  friend,  June,  waving  his 
college  pennant.  Jim  caught  his  glance  and  waved  harder.  Jack  knew  it  was 
all  for  him.  lie  pitched  as  he  never  had  done  before.  Maybe  it  was  because 
Jack  wanted  to  show  Burns  that  he  could  still  play  ball,  or  most  likely  it  was 
because  he  remembered  the  words  “I  know  you  can  hold  them  Jack  You  r 
ways  do.  Jack  did  hold  them.  Not  one  of  Meades'  men  reached  first.  Yarlow 
low  yelled  madly.  Meades  was  silent.  Tie  score  and  one  more  inning  for  Yar¬ 
low.  Meades  was  determined  to  hold  them.  Jack  Lyons  was  the  first  man  up. 
Two  strikes  were  called  on  him.  The  next,  was  a  low  swift  ball;  Jack  struck. 
He  barely  sent  it  inside  the  diamond.  The  catcher  threw  it  to  first.  The  man 
on  first  could  not  reach  it.  Jack  ran  to  second.  The  next  two  men  struck  out 
Jack  was  desperate.  He  must  get  home.  They  were  watching  him  closelv. 
Third  man  was  up.  The  pitcher  let  the  ball  go.  As  it  left  his  hand  Jack 
left  second.  He  ran  like  a  deer.  The  catcher  was  waiting  for  this  and  was 
ready.  He  sent  the  ball  straight  for  third.  Too  late  Jack  was  safe]  Yarlow N 
rooters  went  wild  for  joy.  Suddenly  all  was  silent  again.  Ball  one,  strike  one. 
Jack  must  take  a  chance.  Strike  two.  The  catcher  walked  half  wav  to  the 
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pitcher  s  box  to  make  sure  of  no  fumbles.  Jack  was  maneuvering  around  third 
1  lie  pitcher  met  the  catcher  half  way.  They  held  a  short  consultation.  Jack 
1  an  back  and  fourth  as  if  undecided  whether  to  run  home  or  net .  The  catch  ? 
saw  bis  chance,  threw  the  ball  to  third  and  ran  half  way  there  expecting'  to 
trap  Jack,  this  was  an  unexpected  play,  and,  as  the  ball  went  a  little  wide 
the  third  baseman  reached  far  out  to  catch  it.  While  he  was  recovering  lbs 
balance  to  throw  the  ball  to  the  catcher.  Jack  shot  past  the  astonished  catcher 
on  his  way  home.  The  catcher  followed  him  with  the  recovered  ball  but  In 
was  not  quick  enough.  Lyons  reached  home  safely  amidst  the  cheers  of  his  col 
lege  mates.  The  game  was  over.  Yarlow  had  won.  Jack  was  picked  up  and 
carried  around  the  field  on  the  shoulders  of  bis  team  mates.  The  crowd  cheer 
ed  madly.  Everything  was  in  an  uproar.  As  Jack  was  carried  by  the  place 
where  June  stood  she  leaned  over  the  railing  and  cried  happily ;  “Oh,  Jack!  It 
was  beautiful!’’  That  was  enough.  Jack’s  labors  wen*  rewarded  by  those 
few  words.  Jack  Lyons  won  the  game  for  Yarlow  College  that  day  and  Yarlow 
won  the  state  championship.  If  you  should  meet  Jack  Lyons  today  and  ask 
him  why  he  played  so  hard,  he  would  inform  you  he  did  so  because  June  Harper 
was  there  rooting  for  him. 
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Laluo 


(By  DeWitt  Gilbert.) 

I  was  wandering  aimlessly  around  in  tin*  study  of  my  new  acquaintance, 
Colonel  Owen,  and  amusing  myself  by  examining  the  numerous  relics  and  curios 
that  so  well  decorated  the  walls.  They  varied  much,  from  splendid  new  Spring- 
fields  and  gleaming  sabres  to  old  flint-locks  with  worn,  rusty  barrels,  and 
savage-looking  knives  and  swords  with  twisty,  murderous  blades.  Owen  wa- 
busy  at  his  desk  going  thru  a  lot  of  superfluous  looking  papers  and  so  I  was 
permitted  to  search  uninterrupted  among  these  warlike  trophies.  One  in  parti¬ 
cular,  a  short  knife,  interested  me.  It  had  no  scarbbard  and  its  straight,  keen 
blade  was  smeared  with  a  brown  stain.  Reaching  up  I  took  it  from  its  nail  on 
the  wall  for  better  examination.  It  had  a  handle  of  some  dark  wood  that  was 
carved  to  fit  the  hand  perfectly.  In  the  middle  of  the  blade  was  engraved 
in  fine  script  the  word  “Laluo”,  evidently  a  woman’s  name.  Then  I  turned 
my  attention  to  the  dark  blotch  that  covered  almost  all  of  the  blade.  It  had  run 
in  a  few  places  but  left  that  easily  recognizable  stain  that  blood  always  makes 
on  steel.  This  knife  must  certainly  have  seen  dark  deeels  and  I  unconsciously 
expressed  my  astonishment  in  a  low  whistle.  The  colonel  on  hearing  this  turn¬ 
ed  in  his  chair  and,  seeing  the  weapon  in  my  hand,  and  the  rather  horrified  look 
on  my  face,  smilingly  said,  “Rather  a  grim  suggestion,  isn’t  it?” 

“For  heaven’s  sake  how  did  you  come  by  this  ghastly  thing?  Didn’t  use 
it  yourself,  I  hope?”  , 

“No  not  quite  but  there  is  an  interesting  little  yarn  back  of  it.  If  you’ve 
got  a  little  time — ”. 

“Sure  thing”,  I  said  heartily,  dropping  into  a  chair  and  preparing  for  one 
of  the  colonels  great  “war  stories.” 

“You  will  remember,”  he  said,  swinging  his  feet  to  the  top  of  his  desk  and 
leaning  far  back  in  his  pivot  chair,”  that  1  was  in  command  of  the  army  that 
marched  on  the  northern  campaign  up  into  Luzon  for  the  purpose  of  teaching 
dirty  little  Philipinoes  how  they  should  treat  the  Americans  who  had  de¬ 
livered  them  from  the  yoke  of  Spain.  As  the  column  marched  from  day  to  day 
the  tribes  we  met  with  were  nearly  always  different  and  as  a  rule  spoke  an  en¬ 
tirely  different  language  from  that  of  the  tribe  we  had  met  just  previously. 
This  made  it  very  difficult  to  find  an  interpreter  who  could  be  of  use  for  more 
than  a  day  at  a  time.  I  was  particularly  fortunate,  however,  in  finding  a  most 
excellent  one  who  not  only  proved  himself  equal  to  nearly  every  type  of  lan¬ 
guage  and  dialect  we  met  with  but  also  was  valuable  as  a  guide.  He  said  he 
lived  for  years  in  the  country  thru  which  we  were  traveling  and  was  a  great 
help  to  us  at  times.  He  came  to  me  in  Manila  just  the  day  before  we  started 
north  and  begged  to  be  taken  along  as  an  interpreter.  I  little  believed  his 
stories  of  his  marvelous  powers  as  a  linguist  but  as  he  was  willing  to  serve  for 
almost  nothing  I  told  him  he  could,  come  along.  He  was  tickled  to  death  ana 
moved  in  immediately.  He  seemed  to  like  the  companionship  and  especially  at 
night  could  generally  be  found  right  in  the  middle  of  the  biggest  crowd  of  sold-. 
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iers.  lie  was  wildly  impatient  to  get  out  of  Manila  and  away  to  where  tlu- 
jungles  were  thickest. 


“As  soon  as  we  got  under  way  my  little  interpreter  began  to  make  himself 
useful,  jabbering  in  everything  from  Chinese  to  his  native  Spanish.  I  mention¬ 
ed  that  he  was  a  Spaniard,  did  1  not.'  it  was  a  funny  thing  about  him  tho, 
wherever  the  poor  little  chap  went  danger  seemed  to  persue  him.  One  day  on 
me  march  the  oiuiec  ol  some  tool  lgorcte  sniping  irom  a  tree-top  carried 
away  li is  hat.  t  hat  seemed  to  shake  the  little  fellow  s  nerve  a  bit  for  he  asked 
permission  to  sleep  right  in  front  of  my  tent.  1  let  him  do  it  for  i  had  taken 
quite  a  fancy  to  the  little  man,  as  much  of  a  fancy,  that  is,  as  one  can  take, 
to  a  treacherous  Spaniard. 

One  day  he  came  staggering  into  the  hospital  tent  in  fearful  agony,  from 
some  sort  ol  poison  he  had  picked  up  someplace,  ne  eotuon  t  u-n  exactly  wuerc. 
We  thought  for  awhile  that  we  were  going  to  be  out  a  mighty  handy  interpretei 
but  with  careful  nursing  the  hospital  corps  brought  him  thru  and  in  a  coup1 
of  days  he  was  alright. 


Another  time  when  he  went  to  turn  in  lie  found  one  of  the  other  interprc 
tors  ue.„i  in  his  bed.  The  fool  has  swilled  sangaree  until  he  was  drung  and 
then  got  into  the  little  Spaniard's  bed  by  mistake,  lie  had  been  killed  uy  ly¬ 
ing  down  on  a  poisoned  porcupine  quill  that  had  been  fixed  upright  m  the  me. 
About  that  time  I  got  pretty  mad  and  started  out  to  find  the  person  who  was 
persecuting  my  pet  interpreter.  C^uite  an  investigation  was  held  but  it  ditin  t 
reveal  anything  we  didn’t  know  already.  The  next  couple  of  days  contained 
nothing  that  has  to  do  with  this  story  alt  ho  we  had,  some  pretty  sharp  skirmishes 
with  the  Moros.  hour  or  five  days  after  the  poisoned  quill  incident  we  came 
out  onto  the  coast  again.  It  had  been  some  time  since  we  had  seen  the  ocean 
and  it  looked  pretty  good  to  a  tired,  muddy  army  that  had  been  marching  thru 
swamps  for  a  fortnight.  We  camped  for  a  few  days  at  a  lilt i c  town  called  >"> mg.; 
pago.  On  the  first  night  after  our  arrival  1  started  out  alone  for  a  little  walk 
on  the  mole  that  had  been  built  some  little  distance  out  to  sea.  Before  I  had  gone 
far.  my  little  Spaniard  joined  me  and  we  paced  back  and  forth  in  the  quiet  ol 
the  night.  There  was  no  moon,  but  overhead  the  heavens  foamed  and  blazed 
with  the  myriads  of  stars  that  light  the  tropic  firmament.  And  above  them  an 
and  king  of  them  all,  blazed  and  swung  the  Southern  Cross.  The  sea  was  like  a 
black  mirror  and  nothing  broke  its  surface  save,  where  lieie  and  tlieie,  the  kuifi  - 
like  fin  of  a  shark  left  a  phosporescent  trail.  Behind  us  rose,  black  and  impena- 
trable,  the  wall  of  the  jungle.  It  was  a  land  of  darkness  and  of  shadow,  without 
sound  and  without  motion  save  when  now  and  then  in  the  jungle  and  swamp  at 
our  backs  some  frog  croaked  or  a  bird  gave  a  faint,  sleepy  twitter.  My  Com¬ 
panion  and  l  walked  for  sometime  without  speaking.  Pacing  and  wheeling  we 
had  walked  the  length  of  the  whole  mole  perhaps  half  a  dozen  times  when  sud¬ 
denly  from  behind  us  came  a  rush  and  with  a  leap  some  heavy  body  landed  on 
the  Spaniard's  shoulders.  I  turned  in  time  to  see  that  it  was  a  man  and  to  see  a 
knife  gleam  and  plunge  downward.  The  interpreter  screamed,  his  assailant 
leaped  free  from  him  and  started  to  run  back  along  the  mole.  He  was  a  small 
dwarfish  man  who  ran  stooped  over  as  tho  he  was  a  humpback  or  otherwise  a 
cripple.  I  whipped  out  my  revolver  and  fired  twice  at  the  flying  figure.  lie 
threw  up  his  arms  and  sank  to  the  ground.  I  ran  toward  him  but  before  I  reach¬ 
ed  him  he  had  dragged  himself  to  the  edge  of  the  bank  and  had  plunged  over. 
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I  came  running  up  just  in  time  to  see  in  the  phosporescent  glare  that  the  motion 
of  the  water  stirred  up,  the  white  belly  of  a  great  shark  as  he  rolled  over  to  take 
his  prey.  1  heard  the  hideous  teeth  grind  and  clash  and  sat  down  for  a  minute 
sick  at  stomach  and  at  heart.  As  soon  as  1  was  able,  1  hurried  back  to  my  fallen 

companion  and  found  him  rolling  in  a  great  pool  of  blood.  I  bent  over  him 

and  with  his  last  strength  he  raised  and  murmured  the  one  word  “Laluo 
The  death  rattle  clattered  in  his  throat  and  he  fell  back  dead.  A  sentry  who 
had  heard  the  shooting,  soon  came  up  with  a  lantern.  I  pulled  from  between 
the  shoulders  of  the  dead  man  the  knife  that  you  hold]  there,  and  read,  with 
questioning  eyes,  on  its  bloody  blade  the  name  that  had  been  the  dead  man’s  last 
word. 

I  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  quay  with  the  knife  in  my  hands  and  ponder¬ 
ed  a  while  on  the  mystery,  the  tragedy,  the  hate,  that  seemed  grouped  about 
that  sweet  feminine  name.  This  was  the  culmination  of  that  vegeance  that  had 
stalked  beside  the  Spanish  interpreter  throuout  the  nothern  campaign,  this 
was  the  reason  that  he  had  been  so  anxious  to  leave  Manila.  This  was  the 
righting  of  some  great  wrong.  What  was  the  wrong  I  wondered  but  the  great 

grey  shark  that  rolled  his  lazy  bulk  thru  the  black  water  at  my  feet  seemed 

to  grin  and  know. 
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Havens 

(By  De  Witt  Gilbert.) 

I  sit  looking  out  on  the.  wave-haunted  Bar 
Where  yonder  so  low  shines  the  gleam 

Of  the  lighthouse;  a  flashing,  tremulous  star, 

There  casting  its  safe-guiding  beam. 

And  the  long  lazy  surfs  that  bump  on  the  shore, 

Here  in  the  June-sweet  night 

Just  as  they’ve  done  through  the  ages  of  yore, 

They’re  doing  again  tonight. 

Out  there  l  behold  in  that  glory  of  gold 
Two  stately  ships  setting  their  sail 

To  south  and  to  north,  perhaps  never  henceforth 
To  meet  again,  in  the  calm  or  the  gale. 

And  I  think  that  in  Life,  with  its  riot  and  strife, 

Just  such  a  Bar  there  may  be. 

Where  youth's  joys  will  end  and  friend  part  from  friend, 
As  the  vesels  part  there  on  the  sea. 

For  I  watch  them  come  from  haven  and  home, 

And  vanish  out  there  near  the  sky. 

Do  they  sorrow,  1  wonder,  when  parted  a-sunder, 

As  much  as  do  you  and  1 

But  on  earth’s  broad  face  there  is  many  a  place 
Of  rest  for  the  journey’s  end. 

And  in  such  a  port,  though  here  now  we  part 
We  may  meet  again  friend  with  Ids  friend. 
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Memories  of  Summer 

(By  Anna  Heiklala.) 

Summer  days  with  brilliant  sunsets, 

Meadows  specked  with  flowers  o  er, 

Here  and  there  a  crystal  streamlet, 

Rippling  o’er  a  rocky  floor. 

Merry  peals  of  laughter  ringing, 

Prom  the  hillside  and  the  moor, 

Clear  and  silvery  echoes  recalling 
Thoughts  of  fairies  as  of  yore. 

When  the  winds  of  March  are  howling, 

And  the  skies  are  overcast 
Bringing  gloom  with  thunders  rolling, 

Then  thoughts  of  summer  make  us  glad. 


Meditation  of  a  Dog 

(By  Sara  Barker.) 

What  pleases  me  most  is  a  bit  to  eat, 

Whether  a  bone  or  a  hunk  of  meat, 

It  matters  not; 

And  after  I  have  had  my  fill, 

I  ’ll  do  my  tricks  with  a  right  good  will, 

I  know  a  lot. 

I’ve  a  fine  friend;  his  name  is  Gyp, 

Do  we  ever  quarrel? — Never  a  bit! 

We  should  worry; 

We  have  great  times,  when  together, 

Chasing  cats  is  quite  a  pleasure, 

They  have  to  hurry; 

But  when  I’ve  played  to  my  heart’s  content 
And  my  tliots  no  more  on  pleasure  are  bent, 

1  like  to  rest; 

Tis  in  front  of  the  fire,  at  my  master’s  feet, 

To  snooze  away  by  the  flickering  heat, 

I  like  it  best. 
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The  Omnipotence  of  Fate 

(Bv  Sherman  Mitchell-) 

IIow  often  have  I  been  impelled  to  muse, 

While  strolling  on  the  sands  beside  the  sea; 

Oi  how  the  ships  that  captive  there  are  held, 

Have  come  to  fall  into  capitivity. 

Perhaps  this  one  has  floundered  in  a  gale, 

And  that  by  error  has  been  led  astray; 

A  hidden  rock  or  shoal  may  have  appeared. 

To  cast  her  where  she  must  forever  lay. 

She  may  have  been  an  old  ship,  or  in  prime. 

She  may  have  been  a  still  ship,  staunch  and  new; 

Her  value  might  have  been  in  thousands  told, 

The  hope  and  pride  of  skipper  and  of  crew. 

How  like  the  fate  of  the  ships  is  that  of  men! 

Those  men,  who,  though  prepared  to  face  the  world. 

Oft  come  in  contact  with  some  unseen  bar, 

And  straight  upon  Despair’s  dread  sands  are  hurled. 

Some  there  remain  to  disappear  with  time; 

Some  start  anew  by  virtue  of  great  faith ; 

Some  fall,  and  fall,  while  others  all  at  once 
Are  spared  the  tortures  of  distress  by  death. 

But  what,  pray  tell,  brings  all  these  things  to  pass? 

These  seemingly  predestined  deeds  so  great. 

There  can  be  but  one  answer  to  it  all : 

It  is  the  work  of  an  Omnipotent  fate. 

l 

Fate  is  that  thing  which,  no  one  will  deny, 

Directs  the  destinies  of  small  and  great, 

And  all  things  that  this  universe  contains: 

Such  is  the  Omnipotence  of  Fate. 
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Spring 

(By  John  Finney.) 


Oh!  Spring  the  sweetest  time  of  the  year 

When  all  the  world  seems  to  be  alive  again. 
The  Robin  chirping  in  the  Alder  tree, 

And  the  sweet  music  of  the  little  wren, 
Fills  me  with  joy. 

When  all  the  world  seems  to  know  that  life 
Returns  with  the  ascending  sun  once  more, 
And  grasses  cover  everything  with  green. 

And  hawks  again  in  the  heavens  soar 
I  feel  so  glad. 

I  wish  that  daylight  would  always  remain. 

That  I  could  review  the  universe  so  sweet; 
With  everything  awakened  from  its  sleep. 

For  everything  seems  wont  to  me  to  peep. 
’Tis  Spring,  ’Tis  Spring. 
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The  Song  of  the  Eagle 

(By  De  Witt  Gilbei't.) 

Man,  I  am  flying 

Here  in  the  star-space, 

And  on  you  spying, 

There  on  your  earth-face. 

Oh,  how  I  pity 

Your  crawling  and  creeping, 

There  i n  your  city 

Your  sprawling  and  weeping. 

Child  of  the  dust  and  filth. 

Here  from  my  heaven 
I  see  you  piling  wealth 
Till  late  at  even. 

Here  from  the  cloud  portals 
I  see  you  striving. 

Struggling  mortals 

Like  bees  at  hiving. 

T  gaze  with  compassion 
From  my  position 
As  you  trifle  fashion, 

As  you  do  your  mission. 

Have  you  not  envied  me 
When  you  have  halted 
To  set'  me  flying  free. 

So  far  exalted. 

Lift  up  your  drooping  eyes 
To  where  I’m  singing. 

To  where,  thru  sunset  skies, 

I  now  am  winging. 
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The  Wreck 

(By  Edward  Beard.) 

The  signal  from  the  distant  light 
Gave  a  fearful  solemn  alarm 
For  many  a  life  was  imperiled  that  night, 

From  the  fiercely  raging  storm. 

Not  a  person  aboard  that  helpless  ship 
Could  see  their  fate  in  the  dark, 

For  lo,  the  cargo  had  taken  a  shift, 

And  the  breakers  were  mountain  high;  : 

What  remained  of  that  wreck  as  'twas  strewn  on  the  shore 
Will  tell  the  only  tale 
One  year  ago  on  our  ocean  shore 

The  Rosecrans  was  wrecked  in  that  fearful  gale. 
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The  Walkout 

(By  Ersie  Matthews.) 

Rail !  Rah !  Rah !  for  Astoria ! 

And  the  boys  of  Astoria  High ! 

They  love  their  freedom  just  as  he. 

Who  could  not  tell  a  lie 
And  like  him,  they  refused  to  stay. 

When  they  thought  they  should  be  free, 

So  when  his  anniversary  came, 

They  took  their  liberty. 

When  1  returned  to  school  that  noon, 

There  was  a  great  commotion, 

The  Students  Body  had  assembled, 

And  some  one  was  making  motion. 

I  could  not  hear  the  speaker’s  words, 

But  they  were  passed  along. 

He  moved  that  they  all  ski])  that  day, 

Tho'  he  knew  that  it  was  wrong. 

The  bell  soon  rang  and  I  went  to  my  room, 

Only  a  few  were  there. 

Mr.  Johnston  said,  “Sit  down,  please." 

Rebellion  was  in  the  air. 

Five  minutes  later  all  at  once. 

We  heard  a  dreadful  noise. 

The  “study”  door  was  opened  wide, 

And  out  rushed  all  the  boys. 

Next  moment,  they  had  their  coats  and  hats. 

And  with  a  rush  and  roar, 

A  crowd  of  boys  and  several  girls. 

Were  rushing  out  the  door. 

Of  course  we  thought  they’d  been  dismissed, 

And  we  were  going  also; 

But  William  said,  “It  will  give  our  school  a  name  ba< 
We  had  better  not  all  go." 

4 

We  girls  then  rushed  to  the  window. 

And  saw  them  trooping  by, 

I  watched  the  last  ’till  out  of  sight. 

With  envy  in  my  eye. 

All  that  afternon  we  were  restless. 

We  envied  them  one  and  all, 

But  our  envy  flew  when  they  next  day 
Were  again  in  the  study  hall. 
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Each  afternon  they  assembled  there, 
From  three  until  almost  four, 
With  Prof.  Stone,  and  some-one  else. 

For  at  least  two  weeks  or  more, 

Of  course  they  all  resented  it, 

But  they  must  obey  the  rule, 

I  would  rather  stay  in  school  all  day, 
Than  stay  in  after  school. 
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(By  Dorothy  Dunbar.) 


Sept.  15 — Grand  Commencement. 

Sept.  16 — Just  think,  eighty  Freshmen,  all  wandering  around  the  hall. 
Sept.  19  —  A  thousand  and  me  new  rules  are  announced. 

Sept.  23 — Veil  practice-  We  keep  time  to  the  rise  and  tall  of  Lorenz, 
pompadour. 

Sept.  25 — Helen  comes  to  school  alone.  Alex  must  be  sick  or  dead. 

Sept.  27  —  First  football  game. 

Sept.  29  —  Miss  Badollet  comes  sailing  up  in  an  auto  (“and  1  hired  it  my¬ 
self,  too.”) 

Oct.  3 — Societies  meet.  Fog-Up  is  pulled  off  to  the  tune  of  “Everybody's 
Doin’  It.” 

Oct.  6 — Re-election  of  Student  Body  President. 

Oct.  8  —  Miss  Badollet  thinks  a  little  studying  at  noon  would  benefit  the 
Chemistry  marks. 

Oct-  10 — We  all  pause  for  ten  minutes  to  allow  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific 
to  meet  at  Panama. 

Oct.  14 — The  Seniors  rejoice  (  ?)  over  the  arrival  of  (’hem.  note  books 
and  aprons. 

Oct.  15 — juvenile  Fair  committee  gets  a  box  of  soda  pop  and  takes  a  joy 

ride. 

Oct.  16  —  Silently  one  by  one  they  steal  away  to  the  Fair  building. 

Opt.  17  —  High  School  completely  deserted.  Orand  Juvenile  hair  Parade 
Oct.  18  —  Why  are  we  so  happy?  Astoria  32  Vancouver  7. 

Nov.  3  —  A  wee  little  mouse  is  discovered  in  the  Study  room  waste  basket 

Nov.  4— There  shall  not,  can  not,  will  not,  be - — running  in  the  halls. 

Nov.  6— “Oh,  we're  having  lovely  weather.”  Foot -ball  benefit. 

Nov.  8 _ ’The  uirls  uive  their  “splendiforious  Wound-1  p.  hoot-hall  with 

Newberg  is  a  side  attraction. 

Nov.  10— The  faculty  profit  by  Saturday  night ’s  suggestions. 

Nov.  14— Miss  Wise  and  her  German  class  make  a  hasty  call  on  Miss 

Badollet  and  the  Study  Hall. 

Nov,  17,  18,  19  — Studies  interrupted  for  three  days, 

Nov.  24— First  Zephyrus  of  the  year.  The  printer  must  have  done  the 
Who’s  Who”  in  his  sleep. 
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Nov.  25 — Great  excitement.  News  of  The  Doll  Shop. 

Nov.  26— Visions  of  turkey  and  mince  pie  interrupt  our  studies. 

Dec.  1  —  The  new  basket  hall  suits  dazzle  the  ball  so  it  won't  go  in  the  has- 


Dec. 

Dec. 

Dec. 

Dec. 
plexions  noted. 
Dec. 

Dec. 

Dec. 

Dec 
Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 

Jan. 

I  quit.” 

Jan. 
from  the 


5— Horace  Trotter  hitches  up  to  a  little  red  wagon. — Smashup. 

9— The  Chemistry  class  feels  hilarious  for  once.  (Laughing  gas.) 

11  — The  day  of  the  Doll  Shop.  Curlers  much  in  evidence. 

12  —  Bargain  sale  of  trade-lasts  among  the  actors.  Brilliant  con:- 


15  —  “‘Money  Talks”  by  Mr.  Johnston. 

18  — Everyone  arrived  on  time  this  morning.  (The  clock  was  slow.) 
19-  De  Witt  is  overcome  and  comes  thru  the  study-room  door 
24  —  Alumni  and  faculty  program  given.  Merry  Christmas. 

5 —  “Do  your  Christmas  shopping  early.” 

6—  W  hat  dreadful  colds  the  Seniors  have - Chlorine  gas. 

9  — Miss  Wise’s  pupils  have  things  llieir  own  way. 

12 — Teachers  training  course  becoming  quite  popular. 

15  —  Alfred  stops  school.  —  “My,  there  II  be  a  lot  of  empty  jobs  sine-'’ 


12  The  Sweet  (  !)  strains  of  Wetzel  s  ocorina  are  heard  issuing 
ephyrus  office. 

Jan.  20— Surprise  party  in  Chemistry  in  the  form  of  a  second. 

Jan.  22 — Mr.  Johnston  wonders  if  the  numerous  absentees  are  sick? 

23,  26,  27,  28 — Exams.  Mental  agony. 

29 — All  over. 

2 — New  term.  The  second  clover  crop  is  assigned  places. 

11  —  Several  football  heroes  and  manager  pay  their  S.  B.  tax  under 


Jan. 

Jan. 

Feb. 

Feb. 


suffic  dent  pressure. 


Feb. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

Mar. 

Mar. 


19  —  False  Humors  of  Wedding  Bells  among  the  faculty. 

2:5 — Will  we  soon  forget  that  patriotic  Walk-out  ? 

24 —  Excit em  en t  ge n  eral . 

25—  “The  following  will  remain  after  school - _ .” 

26—  Ditto.  We  gaze  with  admiration,  but  not  envy,  on  the  martyrs. 
2— Two  new  boards  are  observed  in  the  hall  floor 
•  >  —Little  Ivor  appears  for  the  first  time  in  glasses.  We  wonder  what 

has  troubled  his  eyes. 

Mar.  4— Tht  art  classes  are  obliged  to  hold  their  sessions  in  the  hall. 

Mai.  o  l hose  noble  martyrs  have  finished  serving  their  sentence. 

Mar.  6  1  he  A.  11.  S.  takes  the  prize  in  the  track  meet  with  A.  A  C. 

Mar.  7  The  Juniors  pull  off  their  much-talked-of  Country  Fair. 

.Mar.  9-  I  ho  Senior  girls  get  childish  and  appear  in  pigtails  and  bows. 

Mar.  10— Our  cards  at  last. —  Miss  Badollet  thinks  her  sulpher  colore  1 
ones  cant  be  beat. 

Mar.  11  — The  11.  S.  cannery  is  working  overtime.  Two  more  have  joine  i 
the  ranks  of  the  absent. 

Mar.  12 — Sweaters  presented  to  the  noble  foot-ball  heroes. 

Mar.  13— Nothing  special,  only  it’s  Friday. 

Mar.  16 — Margaret  and  Gladys  arrive  at  8:35. 
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Mar.  17 — Freshies  in  their  element.  The  second  appearance  of  De  Witt's 
straw  hat. 


Mar.  18  —  John  Keith  is  proudly  sporting  a  new  ear  before  our  enviou> 

eyes. 

Mar.  1!) — First  ice-cream  sales. 

Mar.  20 — Societies  meet. 

Mar.  24— Cannery  still  on  the  job. 

Mar.  24 — Rain,  hail  sunshine  and  wind,  all  in  one  hour. 

Mar.  25 — The  janitor  has  gone  on  a  strike.  Who  said  Cold ! 

Mar.  27  —  Our  debaters  out-talk  the  Dalles  suffragette  team. 

Mar.  28 — Girls  play  their  first  basket  ball  game. 

Mar.  30 — We  wish  Mr.  Pitman  would  speak  to  us  all  day. 

Mar.  31  —  We  have  our  pictures  “took." 

Apr.  1-  Loud  sock  day  passes  off  very  quietly. 

Apr.  2  —  The  girls  have  decided  to  pros*  nt  Mr.  Logan  with  hair-ribbons. 
Apr.  3  —  (lirls  basket  ball.  Astoria  vs.  Chinook. 

Apr-  6 — No  Senior  English.  Miss  Badollet  is  amazed  at  our  joy. 

Apr.  7  —  Spring  Zep'hyrus  appears. 

Apr.  8  —  Ice-cream  sale*.  Sun1  sign  o!  spring. 

Apr.  1<>  and  13  —  Easter  Vacation. 

Apr.  14— Miss  Leola  l)anf<  rth  Ball,  is  temporarily  added  to  the  faculty 
Apr.  15 — The  windows  are  washed  for  the  second  time  in  three  years. 

Apr.  16 — The  Chem.  class  dissolves  .+1.2n. 

Apr.  17  —  A  few  alumni  and  has-beens  revisit  the  scenes  of  their  youth. 
Apr.  21— The  Alg.  IV  class  has  an  awful  time  separating  “husbands 
and  wives.” 

Apr.  22 — A  third  ice-cream  sale  — we  II  all  be  broke. 

Apr.  24— “An  ancient  and  fishy  smell”  issues  from  the  newly-oiled  floors. 
Apr.  25 — The  Alfredians  hold  a  small  and  select  walk-out. 

Apr.  27  —  Mr.  Stone  receives  a  box  oi  flowers  by  mail. 

Apr.  28  —  For  once  Alice  Wilson  conn’s  to  school  with. out  a  new  waist. 

x\pr.  ‘2!) _ The  Juniors  arc  of  the  opinion  that  their’s  is  to  be  the  one  a  no 

only  Prom. 

Apr.  30— How  can  we  study  when  it's  hot  .' 

May  1— The  Wauregans  have  a  spoony  moonlight  picnic. 

May  2 — Forumites  hold  their  annual  affair  at  North  Head. 

May  4— DeWitt  takes  a  liking  to  the  floor  and  falls  for  it. 

May  5— When  will  the  Senior  pins  arrive? 

May  6— At  last— our  pins. 

May  7— The  track  team  off  for  Eugene. 

May  8— Zephyrus  goes  to  print. 

ProbabU  Cah  mhtv  /or  CoiniticiiccHiait  ~\\  ccli. 

Sunday,  June  14— Baccalaureate  Sermon. 

Tuesday,  June  1(5  —  Reception  to  the  Public. 

Wednesday,  June  17— Junior  Prom. 

Thursday,  June  18 — Senior  Class  Day. 

Friday.  June  19— Commencement  Exercises. 

Saturday,  June  20 — Alumni  Banquet.  > 


-71- 


(By  Edward  Beard.) 


The  opening  of  the  school  year  on  Sept.  15,  was  witnessed  by  the  enrollment 
of  eighty-four  freshmen.  The  prospect  for  a  prosperous  year  was  made  evident 
by  the  life  and  spirit  among  the  students. 

The  first  event  of  importance  was  the  foot-ball  game  with  Lincoln  High  or 
Sept.  27.  It  was  a  splendid  game  and  although  we  lost  by  a  score  of  6  to  0  we 
played  against  the  strongest  team  in  Portland. 

On  the  evening  of  Oct.  3rd  the  “Fog  Up’’  was  held  in  the  Gym.  It  was  a 
grand  success  in  every  respect,  and  a  large  crowd  witnessed  the  performance 
Marcus  Aroris  Holler  ions’  Band  furnished  fascinating,  harmonious  music.  Af¬ 
ter  the  program  the  girls  served  delicious  refreshments,  and  everyone  word 
home  well  satisfied. 

I’he  Juvenile  Fair  took  place  on  Oct.  17  and  18.  The  parade  which  pro 
ceded  the  fair  was  under  the  management  of  the  A.  11.  S.  students.  Also  the 
decorations  and  exhibits  were  under  the  management  of  the  High  School 
Every  student  on  the  committee  worked  with  determination,  and  as  result  every 
thing  was  a  grand  success.  Besides  tin*  city  schools  every  county  school  from 
Gearhart  to  Svenson  was  represented.  Each  had  original  schemes  to  win  tin 
prizes  offered.  Taylor  caried  off  the  honors  of  the  city  schools,  while  Skipanon. 
representing  the  clam  industy  took  the  prize  for  the  rural  districts.  The  ex¬ 
hibits  were  better  and  more  artistically  arranged  than  those  of  last  year.  Con- 
spicious  among  the  contesting  booths  was  the  purple  and  gold  one,  arrange  t 
by  a  committee  of  the  A.  11.  S.  The  (Manual  Training  work  occupied  one  whole 
corner  of  the  building  consisting  of  over  one  thousand  pieces  of  furniture. 
Agriculture,  poultry,  art,  sewing  and  cooking  also  formed  part  of  the  exhibit 
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The  foot-ball  game  with  Columbia  University,  on  Thanksgiving  day,  was 
played  for  the  championship  of  Oregon  and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Columbia 
by  the  close  score  Id  to  0.  Our  team  deserves  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  the 
showing  they  made  on  the  wit  field.  The  lack  of  school  spirit  was  plainly 
among  the  students,  and  had  we  all  supported  our  team,  the  score  might  have 
been  different. 

'I'he  play  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  A.  11.  S.  Foot-ball  Ass’n.  en¬ 
titled,  “The  Doll  Shop,  was  of  high  merit.  Owing  to  the  fact  that  another 
play  came  the  night  before>  the  attendance  was  not  as  deserved.  Among  those 
who  took  part  were:  Dorothy  Montgomery,  Dorothy  Dunbar,  Alice  Wilson, 
Dorothy  Stone,  Mignon  Allen,  Donald  Roberts,  Wetzel  (Jriffin,  Ivor  Ross, 
Horace  Trotter,  Lawrence  Rogers,  Yvon  (iuillium,  Abel  Wright  and  many  others. 

On  Friday  evening,  Feb.  20  we  were  fortunate  in  having  a  splendid  lec¬ 
ture  by  William  llayward,  physical  dirctor  of  Oregon  University.  1 1  is  lecture 
was  illustrated  by  motion  pictures  and  slides,  which  included  the  Oregon- Wash¬ 
ington  foot-ball  game,  the  Olympic  game,  in  Sweden,  and  hundreds  of  famous 
athletes.  Mr.  llayward  demonstrated  the  fine  points  of  the  various  forms  of 
track  work,  lie  pointed  out  the  fact  that  a  good  athlete  must  live  a  clean  life 
to  succeed  in  any  form  of  athletics. 

As  a  coach  and  trainer  Mr.  llayward  is  among  the  best  in  the  United  States, 
lie  had  charge  of  the  Pacific  Coast  athletes  who  went  to  Stockholm  in  1912,  and 
they  made  a  remarkable  showing.  lie  has  been  connected  with  Oregon  “l”’  foi 
ten  years,  his  track  teams  winning  eight  consecutive  conference  meets. 

A  Student  Body  Meeting  was  called  during  the  noon  hour  of  Feb.  29,  and  a 
number  of  motions  were  brought  up.  As  the  23rd  was  a  legal  holiday,  the 
majority  of  the  students  were  in  favor  of  dispensing  with  school  for  the  after¬ 
noon  in  honor  of  Washington’s  Birthday.  A  motion  was  made  to  that  effect, 
and  it  was  unanimously  passed  by  the  Student  Body.  As  a  result  nearly  tie 
entire  school  went  home. 
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The  Forum  Society. 


Forum  Society  Notes 


(By  Jessie  (lamer.) 


I  he  (‘losing  of  the  school  year  for  1914  brings  to  an  end  one  of  the  most 
successful  years  in  the  history  of  the  Forum  Society.  The  Society  has  gained 
Honors  both  in  athletic  and  intellectual  fields.  In  the  intersociety  track  nie>  t 
held  not  long  ago  the  Feminities  won  in  the  finals  with  our  president,  Wetzi  1 
( I  riff  in,  as  individual  point  winner.  A  trophy  of  some  kind  has  been  promised, 
to  the  Society  by  Manager  Beard,  and  we  are  eagerly  awaiting  the  reward. 

Our  fame  in  the  intellectual  field  was  gained  by  Lorens  Logan,  who  was  tin- 
leader  of  the  debating  team  which  represented  our  school  in  the  debate  contest 
for  this  year. 

The  officers  for  the  first  semester  were: 

President,  Wet/el  Oriffin;  Vice  President,  Louise  Morgan;  Sec  ret  a  17. . 
Dorothy  Montgomery,  Treasurer,  Claudia  Malarkey;  Sergeant  at  Arms,  Charlc- 
Moad;  Lditor,  Jessie  Lamer. 

Our  president,  Wetzel  Griffin  was  re-elected  for  the  second  semester.  The  re¬ 


maining  officers  were : 

Vice  President,  Lorenz  Logan;  Secretary,  Caudia  Malarkey:  1'reasurer 
Marie  Anderson;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  Raul  Karlson ;  Editor,  Jessie  Garner. 

The  Society  was  glad  to  welcome  Miss  McCullough,  this  semester,  as  joint 
adviser  with  Miss  Wise. 

The  yearly  F<  nun  picnic  was  held  at  Ft.  Canby  on  May  2nd.  The  launch 
Louise  left  with  a  merry  crowd  in  the  morning,  returning  in  the  evening  and 
as  the  day  was  almost  perfect,  a  most  enjoyable  time  was  had  by  ail- 

Perhaps  more  enthusiasm  than  formerly  was  displayed  by  the  Society  the- 
year  and  we  are  sure  that  the  propeets  for  next  year  are  promising  indeed. 
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The  Wauregan  Society. 


Wauregan  Society  Notes 


Margaret  Barry. 


F1HST  SEMESTEU 


1  resident,  Allred  (deeding.;  \  iee  President,  Rose  O’Farrell;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  Jennie  Bangsund. 

1  lie  Waugregans  feel  that  a  great  improvement,  lias  been  made  in  their  so¬ 
ciety  work. 


Debate  has  been  taken  up  both  formal  and  informal  and  lias  proved  to  be 
an  interesting  fact  of  every  program. 

The  new  method  of  the  Program  Committee  have  made  our  work  much 
easier,  as  we  no  longer  have  to  unearth  our  own  selections,  but  have  them  selected 
for  us. 

We  have  also  been  helped  greatly  by  the  monthly  efforts  of  our  critic  one 
of  the  society  advisors,  who  comments  upon  our  work  and  suggests  improvi  • 
merits.  ' 

Tho’  the  Wauregans,  as  a  society  have  done  little  in  the  school  activities  oi 
the  past  year,  we  have  more  than  made  up  the  deficincy  by  the  work  <  f  individ 
ual  members. 

In  football  we  had  Stine,  Erickson,  Trotter,  Riley  and  Dyer;  in  Basket¬ 
ball,  Stine;  in  Track,  Trotter  and  Beard. 

Nor  are  we  entirely  athletic;  the  negative  debating  team,  Ruth  Spande 
and  William  Sigurdson,  was  entirely  Wauregan. 


SECOND  SEMESTEU. 

President,  John  Finney;  Vice  President,  Ruth  Spande;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  dale  Hardesty. 

The  most  interesting  feature  of  this  years’  programs  has  been  extern poran 
eons  speaking. 

Remarkable  results  are  obtained  by  requiring  the  members  of  the  society  10 
talk  without  preparing  various  interesting  topics. 

The  main  event  of  this  spring  term  was,  as  usual  the  society  picnic. 

The  launch  Louise  2  was  chartered  for  Friday  evening.  May  1st  and  at  •> 
P.  M.  an  effevescing  crowd  started  up  river  for  points  unknown  to  the  edifi¬ 
cation  of  the  fishermen,  who  were  out  for  t In*  iirst  day  of  the  season. 

Dow  amazed  the  hamlet  of  Svensen  was  when  we  decended  upon  it!  and 
how  the  kine  fled  from  the  meadows  when  we  camped  for  supper. 

What  a  time  we  had  after  “eats,”  playing  every  game  we  could  remember. 

from  “Farmers  in  the  Dell”  to  Truth. 

What,  a  ride  home  on  the  moonlit  river  in  fact,  what  a  superf louglorious 

picnic,  one  which  makes  us  all  join  in  saying: 

“Long  live  the  Wauregans! 


The  Alfredian  Society. 


Alfredian  Society  Notes 


(By  Brace  Ilanmmrstrom.) 


1  In1  All redians  this  year  have  not  only  lived  up  to  their  own  idea  of  greal- 
nes's  but  have  also  shown  others  what  il  means  to  he  great.  The  officers  for 
the  first  semester  were:  — 


President,  Ceorge  Kahoth ;  Vice  President,  Mignon  Allen;  Secretary, 


Critic,  Miss  Ward. 

Society  Basket  Ball  teams  were  organized  in  the  latter  part  of  the  semester, 
Albert  Anderson  and  Oladys  Pearson  acting  as  manager  of  the  Boy’s  and  (iir!  s 
teams  respectively.  In  a  hard  game  with  the  Wauregans,  the  Alfredian  proved 
themselves  victors,  the  score  being  13  to  12. 

A  meeting  was  held  on  .January  20th  for  the  purpose  of  electing  officers 
for  file  ensuing  year, — The  following  being  elected:  — 

President.  Sherman  Mitchell;  Vice-President,  .Joseph  Anderson;  Secretary. 
Dorothy  Dunbar;  Treasurer,  Lydia  Kahoth;  Critic,  Miss  Ward;  Editor,  Bract 
[  lammarstrom. 

The  Alfredian  Society  was  pleased  to  welcome  many  new  members,  all  o'' 
whom  seem  competent  to  live  up  to  the  Society’s  expectations,  and  moreover  tv. 
improve  its  standard  and  make  it  stand  preeminent.  No  matte*’  the  time,  no 
matter  the  place,  the  members  of  this  society  will  always  be  loyal  Alfredians 
for— An  Alfredian  once,  an  Alfredian  forever. 
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The  Adelphian  Society. 


Adelphian  Society  Notes 


(By  Helen  Dahlgren.) 

Much  society  spirit  lias  been  aroused  among  the  members  during  the  past 
year.  The  first  term  began  with  a  strong  executive  staff  as  follows:  President, 
Svorre  liaison;  Vice  President,  Elva  Staples;  Secretary.  Myrtle  Linville;  Edi¬ 
tor,  Agnes  Lahti;  Critic,  Miss  Ida  Pritchett..  The  manager  of  the  boy’s  Basket 
Hall  learn  was  -James  Moberg.  I  lie  team  won  several  games,  which  shows 
that  tin1  members  of  the  Society  are  becoming  more  interested  in  athletics.  We 
certainly  are  proud  of  our  lootball  hero,  (leorge  Bacldund. 

Next  year  we  hope  to  have  still  more  enthusiasm  for  the  different  act i vit i*  s 
of  the  school. 

The  Adelphian  picnic  has  been  planned.  The  Society  expects  to  go  b 
Young's  River  Falls  in  the  morning  and  return  in  the  evening. 

During  the  year  the  members  faithfully  served  the  program  committee  and 
as  a  result  many  splendid  meetings  were  enjoyed. 

The  second  term  officers  were:— 

President,  Dale  Howard;  Vice-President,  Donald  Latshaw;  Secretary, 
Annie  Nelson;  Treasurer,  Agnes  Lathi;  Editor.  Helen  Dahlgren. 
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THE  DEBATING  CLUB 


J-v 

J 


AFFIRMATIVE 

Asta  Carlson,  T5.  Lorens  Logan,  T5. 

NEGATIVE 

William  Sigurdson,  T5.  Ruth  -Spande,  T5. 


Debate  Notes 


(Bv  Asta  Carlson.) 

Astoria  High  School  vs.  Helens  High  School. 

The  first  of  the  interscholastic  debates  was  held  in  Astoria  on  January 
ninth,  at  which  time  the  home  team  consisting  of  Asta  Carlson  and  Lorenz 
Logan,  supporting  the  affirmative,  nut  at  the  St.  Helens  High  School  on  the 
question  :  “  Resolved  that  the  1  nited  State-;  should  maintain  a  large  Xavv.” 

Much  interest  was  taken  in  the  debate  and  the  attendance  although  not 
large  was  very  good.  The  program  of  the  evening  was  opened  with  a  piano 
solo  by  Miss  Wuest,  which  was  followed  by  a  vocal  solo  by  Dorothy  Montgomery 
accompanied  by  Miss  Wuest.  The  debate  then  took  place  and  the  decision 
of  the  judges  was  unanimous  in  favor  of  Astoria. 

The  same  evening  the  Negative  team  of  Ruth  Kpande  and  William  Sigurd- 
son  defeated  the  St.  Helens  Affirmative  team  at  St.  Helens  with  a  decision  of 
two  to  one. 


Astoria  High  vs.  St.  Johns  High. 

The  debate  for  the  lower  Columbia  Championship  was  held  at  the  Presby¬ 
terian  church  at  Astoria  on  January  thirtieth,  where  the  A-toria  Negative  team 
Ruth  Spande  and  William  Sigurdson,  debated  the  St.  John  High  School  A  f fir 
mative  team  and  won  unanimously.  At  the  opening  of  the  program  Miss  Hattie 
Wise  rendered  a  piano  solo. 

The  affirmative  team  of  Astoria,  Asta  Carbon  and  Lorenz  Logan,  debated 
at  St.  Johns  the  same  evening  and  lr-t  with  the  decision  of  two  to  one.  The  As 
torie.  High  School  received  four  votes  out  of  the  six  cast  so  this  loft  them  tin 
Champion  cf  the  Lower  Columbia. 

Astoria  vs.  The  Dalles  High  School. 

On  March  twenty-seventh  the  Astoria  High  School  Negative  team  consist¬ 
ing  of  Lorenz  Logan  and  William  Sigurdsi  n,  upholding  the  Affirmative  dehat 
ed  The  Dalles  High  School  Negative  team  on  the  question:  “Resolved  that  the 
General  Welfare  <f  the  Cnited  St-  os  will  he  foster;  d  by  the  complete  applies 
t ion  of  the  principal  of  a  tariff  .or  revenue  only. 

The  audience  was  delightfully  entertained  with  a  solo  by  Miss  Mignon 
Allen,  accompanied  by  Mbs  Wuest  after  which  the  debate  took  place.  Tin 
decision  of  the  judges  was.  unanimous  in  favor  el  Astoria 

Astoria  vs.  Pendleton. 

On  April  seventeenth  the  Astoria  High  School  Affirmative  team,  consist 
ing  of  Lorenz  Logan  and  William  Sigurdson  met  the  Pendleton  High  School 
Negative  Team,  at  Pendelton,  on  the  question,  “Resolved  that  the  general  wel¬ 
fare  of  the  United  States  will  be  fosterd  by  the  complete  application  of  the 
principle  of  a  tariff  for  revenue  only. 


The  decision  was  unanimously  in  favor  of  Pendelt.on.  fi  his  left  the  Astoria 
High  School  out  of  the  final  debate  which  is  to  take  place  at  Eugene  for  the 
championship  of  the  state.  There  is  no  reason  why  we  can  not  put  out  a  champ¬ 
ionship  team  next  year,  as  we  have  plenty  of  material  in  the  school. 

The  student  body  has  decided  to  give  the  two  debating  teams  representing 
the  High  School,  little  “A”  pins,  made  of  gold,  the  same  as  they  did  last  year. 
The  students  who  will  receive  these  A  s,  are,  Ruth  Spande,  Asia  Carlson,  Wil¬ 
liam  Sigurdson  and  Lorens  Logan. 
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Athletics 


Football 


DONALD  ROBERTS,  Mgr. 


ALBERT  ANDERSON,  Capt. 


TONY  ANTON  I CH 


BENNIE  BERN’S 


(By  Raleigh  Stine.) 

The  football  season  of  1913  was  one  of  the  most  successful  seasons  any  As¬ 
toria  team  has  enjoyed.  The  team  worked  smoothly  and  had  many  good  play¬ 
ers,  as  well  as  discovering  material  for  following  years.  Our  fighting  ability 
was  known  by  all  our  opponents. 

At  the  end  of  the  season  each  player  received  a  sweater  as  an  honor  from 
the  school.  Second  team  men  received  a  small  letter  with  the  num¬ 
eral  2  below  it. 

Daily  practice  was  begun  during  the  first  week  of  school.  It  was  in  chargt 
of  Coach  Rogers  who  by  his  splendid  coaching,  helped  make  the  success  of  “Our 
Football  Team”. 


ASTORIA,  0— LINCOLN,  6. 

Our  first  game  of  the  season  was  with  Lincoln  High  of  Portland  whom  wo 
defeated  the  previous  year. 

During  the  first  quarter  the  ball  was  continually  in  the  center  of  the  field. 
In  the  second  quarter  Astoria  failed  to  make  the  required  yardage  and  Lincoln 
scored  the  only  touchdown  of  the  game  by  a  series  of  line  bucks-  They  failed 
to  kick  the  goal. 

The  remainder  of  the  game  was  fast  and  scrappy  as  neither  team  was  abD 
to  score.  , 

ASTORIA.  32 —VANCOUVER,  7. 

One  week  later  Astoria  played  Vancouver  High  School  on  the  homo 
grounds.  Astoria  made  the  first  touchdown  by  a  series  of  line  plunges  and  en  1 
runs.  I'lie  half  ended  with  the  score  7  to  0  in  favor  of  Astoria. 

In  the  last  half  Astoria  scored  four  touchdowns  by  playing  fast  and.  safe 

ball. 

Vancouver  scored  once  on  a  fumble  which  was  recovered  by  one  of  their  ends 
who  ran  for  a  touchdown. 
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IVOR  ROSS 


RUDOLPH  PLANTING 


JIMMIE  MOBERG 


ASTORIA,  13— ALL  STARS  0. 

Astoria  defeated  the  All  Stars  a  team  composed  of  old  timers  in  a  hard 
fought  game.  The  forward  pass  was  used!  to  a  considerable  extent  by  both 
teams  but  tin*  High  Schoolers  had  the  advantage  in  this  line.  Both  scores  were 
made  during  the  last  half. 

ASTORIA,  14— NEWBERG,  0. 

Tin"  fourth  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  Newberg  High  School. 
Newberg  with  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best  teams  in  the  Wil¬ 
lamette  Valley. 

In  the  first  half  the  game  was  exceedingly  fast,  both  teams  putting  up 
good  offensive*  and  defensive  work.  Astoria  showed  better  team  work  and  se¬ 
cured  two  touchdowns. 

In  the  last  half  Astoria  used  fake  plays  and  didn't  score  although  the  ball 
was  continually  in  Newberg ’s  territory. 

ASTORIA,  51— FOREST  GROVE.  0. 

In  the  next  game  Astoria  completely  whitewashed  Forest  Grove  Hign 
School.  The  final  score  being  51  to  0.  Forest  Grove  was  considered  a  good 


DeWITT  GILBERT 


JOSEPH  ANDERSON 


GEORGE  BACKLUND 


contender  for  the  state  championship  but  their  hopes  were  shattered  at  this 
game. 

The  game  was  played  November  12th  on  a  dry  field  before  a  large  crowd 
of  High  School  students  and  some  town  people. 

Astoria  scored  32  points  in  the  first  half  and  1!)  more  in  the  second  hall. 

The  sensation  of  the  game  was  a  touchdown  from  the  kickoff. 

ASTORIA,  0—0.  A.  C.  Freshmen,  21. 

The  hardest  game  of  the  season  was  played  with  the  Freshmen  of  0.  A.  C. 
The  field  was  wet  and  muddy  and  gave  our  opponents  the  advantage  because 
of  their  heavy  weigh  but  we  gave  them  the  hardest  game  they  played. 

In  the  first  quarter  Astoria  played  very  fast  ball  and  carried  the  ball  with, 
in  one  foot  of  the  Freshmen’s  goal.  Here  Astoria  failed  to  put  the  ball  over  for 
a  touchdown. 

In  the  next  quarter  the  H.  S.  again  nbarlv  succeeded  in  scoring  but  failed 
<  n  the  last  down.  On  a  blocked  punt  the  college  center  ran  sixty  yards  for  a 
touchdown  registering  their  first  score. 

In  the  third  quarter  hard  and  consistent  line  plunges  brought  two  more 
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touchdowns  for  the  collegians-  Astoria  plavod  m  striking  distance  of  their  op¬ 
ponents  goal  throughout  tin*  last  quarter. 

ASTORIA,  0— COLUMBIA  UNIVERSITY,  13. 

On  Phanksgiving  Day  Astoria  lost  to  Columbia  University  of  Portland. 
1  lit*  High  Schoolers  were  out-weighed  and  were  at  a  great  disadvantage  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  weather  conditions  interferring  with  our  splendid  fake  plays  which 
we  worked  perfectly. 

In  the  first  quarter  Astoria  nearly  scored  reaching  the  ten  yard  line  but 
failed  to  score  and  the  ball  returned  to  the  center  of  the  field  where  it.  was 
continually  going  back  and  forth  until  the  last  part  of  the  last  quarter. 

Here  Columbia  by  two  line  bucks  and  one  ten  yard  run  were  able  to  pul 
over  the  first  touchdown. 

Astoria  received  the  ball  on  the  kickoff  but  failed  on  yardage  and  Colum¬ 
bia  scored  by  a  long  end  run. 

The  game  was  fast  and  perhaps  would  have  ended  differently  bad  it  net 
been  for  injuries  to  our  players. 
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(By  Edward  Beard.) 

The  track  material  this  year  was  greatly  diminished  by  the  loss  of  “Cotton’ 
Nelson  and  Leo  Furney,  who  were  both  point  winners  at  Eugene. 

The  first  practice  started  on  Feb.  12,  but  owing  to  the  bad  weather  we  did 
our  stunts  in  the  Gym.  On  Feb.  28,  the  Indoor  Society  Meet  took  place.  The 
borumites  carried  off  the  honors,  defeating  the  Wauregans  in  the  relay,  and 
thus  winning  41  to  36.  Griffin  was  high  man  for  the  Forums  with  18  points, 
while  Beard  of  the  Wauregans  made  32. 

The  events  and  winners  in  each  were  as  following:  , 

20-Yard  dash — First,  Gilbert;  second,  Griffin;  third,  McConnon. 

Standing  broad  jump— First,  Beard;  second,  Griffin;  third,  Trotter. 

Sack  race— First,  Griffin;  second,  Manilla;  third,  Beard. 

High  kick— First,  Beard;  second,  Karlson ;  third,  Manilla. 

Shot  put— First,  Griffin;  second.  Beard;  third,  Anderson. 

Rope  climb  — First,  Beard;  second,  Keating;  third,  Manilla. 

Running  high  jump— First,  Lee;  second,  Beard;  third,  Gilbert. 

Potato  race— First,  Beard;  second,  Moad;  third,  Karlson. 

Standing  high  jump — First,  Beard;  second,  Lee. 

Relay  won  by  Forums— Gilbert,  Griffin,  Karlson,  Lee. 
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On  March  8th  an  Indoor  Moot  was  held  with  tin1  Astoria  Athletic  Chib,  and 
resulted  in  a  decisive  victory  for  our  team.  We  made  a  total  of  52  points  to  om 
opponents  25.  Heard  was  high  man  with  17  points,  while  Griffin  attain  sliowe  i 
form  by  piling  up  13  points. 

Wo  soon  began  regular  outdoor  practice,  ami  about  fifteen  boys  turne  ! 
out.  M.  A.  Crary  acted  as  coach,  and  considering  his  lack  of  time,  ho  was  able 
to  develop  some  good-material. 

On  April  18th  we  sent  a  team  to  the  Columbia  Indoor  Meet.  Those  mak¬ 
ing  the  trip  were  Hilbert,  Griffin,  Latshaw,  Moad  Lee,  Hoard,  accompanied  by 
Coach  Crary.  Although  not  making  a  point  wo  were  able  to  qualify  for  the 
finals  in  our  events. 

The  annual  Inter— Class  meet  was  held  on  April  21).  Although  no  records 
were  broken,  the  time  and  distance  in  some  events  was  good.  The  Sophomore  > 
caried  off  the  honors  by  defeating  the  Seniors  72  to  41.  The  Freshmen  obtain¬ 
ed  18  points  and  the  Juniors  2.  Lee  was  individual  point  winner  with  a  total 
of  20  points,  while  “Pete”  Anderson  and  Gilbert  tied  for  second  honors  wit; 
lb  points  each. 

Following  are  the  events  and  the  winner  of  each. 

1  100  yard  dash — First,  Latshaw;  second,  Gilbert;  third,  Richardson; 
fourth,  McConnon:  Time  11  seconds. 

2  Shot  put — First,  A.  Anderson;  second,  Lee;  third,  boss;  fourth,  1  . 
Anderson:  Distance  36  feet. 

3  440  yard  dash— First,  Trotter;  second,  Carlson;  third,  Lee;  fourth, 
Richardson  :  Time  56  seconds. 

4  100  yard  low  hurdles— First,  Gilbert;  second,  Beard;  third,  Ross; 
fourth,  Cosovitch:  Time  13  seconds. 

5  Javalin  throw— First,  Lee;  second,  P.  Anderson;  third,  Ross;  fourth, 
A.  Anderson:  Distance  117  feet- 

6  Half  mile  run— First,  Moad;  second,  Johnson;  third,  Richardson; 
fourth,  Ross:  Time  2  minutes  14  seconds. 

7  60  yard  high  hurdle— First,  Beard;  second,  Gilbert;  third  Ross;  fourth, 

Lee :  Time  8  3-5  seconds. 

8  Discus  throw  — First,  Pete  Anderson;  second,  Kaboth;  third,  Lee:  Dis¬ 
tance  • 


9  Mile  run _ First,  Moad;  second,  Johnson;  third.  Mansker;  fourth,  Ross. 

Time  5  minutes  6  seconds. 

10  High  jump  — First  Lee  and  Pete  Anderson;  second,  Gilbert;  third. 

11  220  yard  Dash— First,  Latshaw;  second,  Gilbert;  third,  Lee:  Fourth 

Ross. 

Heard.  Height  5  1-2  feet. 

12  Broad  jump — First,  Heard:  second,  P.  Anderson;  third,  Lee:  Distance 
1!)  feet  4  inches. 

13  Relay  forfeited  to  Sophomores. 

On  May  9tli  we  will  be  represented  in  the  State  Interscholastic  Meet  at 
Emme  Five  or  six  of  the  best  men  will  probably  make  the  trip-  We  will  d 
our  best  to  make  good  as  we  don’t  intend  to  come  home  with  a  Goose  Egg.  Those 
who  are  likely  to  make  the  trip  are  Latshaw,  Moad,  Lee,  Gilbert,  1 '-otter  an  1 
Beard  accompanied  by  Crary.  After  the  Eugene  Meet  we  have  a  number  oS 
dual  meets  before  finishing  the  season. 


Basketball-- 


(By  Raleigh  Stine.) 


ASTORIA,  28— COLUMBIA  CLUB,  20. 

In  the  first  game  of  the  season,  December  6th,  Astoria  defeated  the  Colum¬ 
bia  Club  by  the  score  of  28-20.  I  he  game  was  fast  throughout. 

The.  game  showed  that  Astoria  High  would  have  a  good  basketball  team 
when  sufficient  practice  developed  team  work.  Burns  was  high  man  for  As¬ 
toria  with  13  points;  Drilling  next  with  8;  Gerding  6;  Anderson  and  Backhand 
one  apiece. 

ASTORIA,  13— A.  A.  C.,  10. 

On  Deember  13th  the  Astoria  Athletic  Club  basketball  team  defeated  the 
High  Schoolers  by  the  score  of  10  to  13.  The  game  was  very  rough  although 
fast.  Burns  starred  for  Astoria  making  most  all  of  the  scores.  Drilling  played 
a  strong  game  though  he  was  handicapped  in  weight- 

The  score  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  was  about  even. 

ASTORIA,  10— CLATSKANIE,  15. 

On  the  nineteenth  of  December  the  basketball  team  went  to  t  latskanu 
where  they  defeated  the  High  School  team  of  the  town.  The  game  was  a  little 
rough.  At  the  start  Clatskanie  showed  a  little  speed  but  their  lead  was  soon 
overcome  by  Astoria.  The  game  was  interrupted  by  Clatskanie  s  umpire  vho 
called  many  unnecessary  fouls  on  Astoria.  Burns  secrued  all  of  Astoria  s  points 
his  shooting  being  very  accurate. 

The  line  up  for  Astoria  was:  Barry  and  Burns,  forwards;  Gerding,  cen¬ 
ter;  Drilling  and  Backhand,  guards. 

The  Valley  Trip. 

On  the  tenth  of  January,  the  IT.  S.  team  left  for  Salem,  to  make  a  week’s 
tour  of  Willamette  Valley  and  play  tin1  best  teams  in  that  section. 

'l’lie  first  game  was  played  that  evening  with  the  Salem  High  School.  As¬ 
toria  was  in  the  lead  throughout  the  first  half  but  in  the  second  half  Salem 
scored  often  and  finally  defeated  us  by  the  score  33  to  20. 

The  next  day  we  arrived  at  Corvallis  where  we  spent  the  most  enjoyable 
part  of  our  trip.  We  were  taken  to  the  different  fraternity  houses  where  our 
treatment  was  very  cordial.  The  following  day  was  spent  in  looking  through 
the  Oregon  Agricvdture  College  where  the  different  branches  of  work  are  taught. 
That  evening  we  played  the  college  freshmen  and  were  defeated  by  the  score  of 
21  to  8.  Owing  to  our  not  being  used  to  such  a  large  floor  the  collegians  were 
able  to  run  up  a  large  score.  Drilling  and  Burns  starred  for  Astoria.  Tho 
following  forenoon  we  spent  looking  over  the  town  of  Corvallis  and  about  two 
o’clock  we  left  for  McMinnville. 

McMinnville  was  reached  at  4:30  o’clock  and  we  rested  up  for  the  game 
which  began  at  eight  o’clock.  The  game  was  fast  but  was  cluu*acterized  by  some 
rough  tactics  by  McMinnville  players.  Astoria  lead  throughout  the  contest 
but  McMinnville  tied  the  score  in  the  last  minutes  of  play  by  converting  several 
fouls.  In  playing  off  the  tie  McMinnville  secured  the  winning  basket  in  five 
minutes  of  play.  The  final  score  was  12  to  11. 
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X;itunl..\  night  wo  arrived  at  Newberg  where  we  met  the  High  School 
team  of  that  city.  The  game  was  furious  from  start  to  finish.  Newberg  se¬ 
cured  most  all  of  her  prints  in  the  first  half  but  Astoria  by  a  terrible  rally 
nearly  succeeded  in  evening  the  score.  The  final  score  was  20  to  18.  After  the 
game  the  team  was  given  a  banquet  by  the  Senior  and  Sophomore  classes  which 
proved  to  be  a  fine  end  for  the  trip. 

Sunday  was  spent  in  Portland  and  we  arrived  home  the  same  evening.  The 
following  made  the  trip:  Burns,  Drilling.  Backlund,  Herding,  Anderson, 
Stine,  and  (loach  Rogers. 


ASTORIA,  21  SALEM,  17 

In  one  ol  the  best  games  ever  played  in  the  High  School  gym,  Astoria 
High  defeated  Salem  High.  The  game  was  clean  and  snappy  and  enjoyed  by 
a.  large  crowd.  Astoria  took  the  lead  at  the  start  hut  the  half  ended  in  Salem's 
favor.  During  the  last  half  Astoria  played  great  hall  and  overcame  Salem  ^ 
lead.  The  final  score  being  close,  21  to  17.  Burns  and  Backlund  played  the  best 
ball  for  Astoria. 

The  line-up  was  as  follows:  Salem — Forwards,  Proctor  and  Rhinehart; 
Center,  Keene;  Guards  Lowe  and  Howe.  Astoria  —  Forwards,  Burns  and  Hard¬ 
esty;  Center,  Stine;  Guards,  Backlund  and  Drilling. 

ASTORIA,  2:?— COLUMBIA  CLUB,  25. 

The  Columbia  Club  defeated  the  High  School  by  converting  the  last  basket 
of  a  tie  game. 

Astoria’s  line-up  was  as  follows; 

Forwards,  Hardesty  and  .1  Anderson;  Center,  Stine;  Guards,  Burns  and  An 
■  terson. 
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Gills  Basket  Bail  Team 

Girls  Basketball— 

(By  Rose  O’Farrell.) 

The  girls  of  the  High  School  met  with  great  difficulty  in  their  attempts 
to  have  the  school  represented  by  a  Girls  Basket  Ball  Team.  Great  was  the 
rejoicing  therefore  when  it  became  known  that  one  was  to  be  organized.  Tr*. 
girls  turned  out  to  practice  and  within  a  few  days  Mr.  Rockwood,  the  coach, 
selected  six  players  whom  he  thought  should  constitute  the  team.  Gladys  Pear 
son  was  made  captain  of  the  team  and  Hazel  Pinnell  was  elected  managr.  By 
the  good  coaching  of  Mr.  Rockwood  the  girls  were  soon  enabled  to  feel  that  then 
could  hold  their  own  in  a  game.  Owing  to  the  advanced  season  the  manager  had 
some  difficulty  in  securing  a  game,  but  finally  one  was  obtaine  dwitli  McGowan 

McGowan,  5 — A.  H.  S.,  16. 

On  Saturday  evening  March  28th  the  McGowan  girls  met  the  local  school’s 
team  in  the  High  School  gym  and  were  defeated  by  a  15  to  5  score.  The  ganu 
was  an  interesting  one  and  was  witnessed  by  a  large  number  of  fans.  After 
the  game,  refreshments  were  served  to  all  present. 

Chinook,  1 — A.  11.  S.,  29. 

The  Chinook  girls  were  defeated  by  the  A.  11.  S.  Girls  by  a  score  of  29  to 
1.  The  game  was  played  in  the  High  School  Gym  Friday  evening  April  third 
and  was  enjoyed  by  many  of  the  local  boosters  as  well  as  many  friends  of  the 
visiting  team.  In  this  game  the  local  team  showed  the  results  of  their  hard 
practice  by  their  god  team  work.  Chinook  was  baffled  by  the  accurate  passes 
of  the  High  School  Five  and  thus  were  unable  to  hold  them  from  making 
baskets.  The  line  up  of  the  local  team  was: — Forwards,  Jennie  Bangsund. 
Hazel  Pinnell;  Guards,  Ruth  Spande,  Ellen  Wilson,  Rose  O’Farrell;  Center  and 
Captain,  Gladys  Pearson. 


—94— 


McGowan,  2— A.  II.  S.,  23. 


I*  rid  ay  evening  April  17lh  the  High  School  team  journeyed  to  McGowan 
wheie  they  defeated  that  team  by  a  score  of  23  to  2.  The\  Louise  II  was  chartered 
and  left  Astoria  at  seven  o  clock.  The  team  was  accompanied  by  over  sixty 
rooters  who  showed  their  spirit  by  rooting  for  their  team  during  the  entire 
game.  Although  the  local  team  was  handicapped  by  a  gym  in  which  the  baskets 
and  floor  were  entirely  different  from  their  own,  they  played  an  excellent 
game.  McGowan  did  not  have  a  chance  to  score  but  made  her  points  on  foul 
throws.  I  he  McGowan  girls  served  refreshfent  after  the  game  and  everyone 
enjoyed  the.  good  “eats”  immensely. 

I  his  game  was  the  last  one  of  the  season.  The  line  tip  was  the  same/ as  in  both 
tin1  other  games. 


The  girls  feel  that  they  have  had  a  very  successful  season.  Next  eason  we 
hope  to  have  a  good  early  start  and  a  good  team.  We  know  very  well  to 
whom  we  owe  the  success  of  this  years’  team.  The  one  who  really  deserves  tin 
credit  is  our  coach,  Mr.  C.  A.  Rockwood,  who  worked  so  hard  and  faithfully 
to  help  the  girls  in  their  undertaking. 

The  members  of  this  years  team  will  receive  sweaters  with  a  gold  “A”  or. 
a  purpil  background.  These  sweaters  will  be  purchased  with  the  money  left 
over  after  the  seasons’  games. 

Those  who  received  sweaters  are:  Gladys  Pearson,  captain  of  the  team. 
Hazel  Pinnell,  manager;  Ellen  Wilson,  Ruth  Spande,  Jennie  Bangsund  and  Mr. 
Rockwood,  coach. 

We  hope  that  next  year  the  girls  will  have  another  High  School  team 
which  will  be  controlled  by  the  student  body  and  that  that  team  will  receive 
regulation  sweaters  and  letters. 
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(By  Russell  Fox,  '14.) 


Since  the  beginning  of  our  High  School,  two  hundred  fifty  one  pupils  have 
graduated,  which,  considering  the  size  of  the  school  is  a  very  good  showing,  lln- 
number  of  graduating  classes  to  twenty-one.  Our  school  has  a  right  to  he  prom i 
of  its  alumni  as  indeed  it  is. 


of  second  Lieutenant,  U.  S.  N.  lie  is  the  first  Astoria  boy  to  graduate  from 
1  he  Naval  Academy.  Following  the  usual  custom  of  towns  from  which  the 
cadets  are  appointed,  a  movement  has  been  started  to  raise  funds  for  a  sword, 
which  will  he  presented  to  him  at  his  graduation. 

Miss  Annie  Nowlen,  '97,  is  now  in  Detroit,  Mich,  where  she  is  Superinten 
dent  of  the  Beginners’  Department  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Sunday  School,  the 
second  largest  Sunday  School  in  the  world. 

Charles  E.  Gray  '98  is  in  business  in  Portland,  Dreg. 

Miss  Nellie  Herding  ’96  is  teaching  in  Adair  School  in  this  city. 

Miss  Kate  Sinnot,  also  of  the  class  of  ’96  is  teaching  in  the  Portland  Schools. 

Ralph  Worsley,  ’09  has  recently  returned  from  the  Philippines. 

Miss  Anna  Campbell  ’99,  is  prominent  in  Musical  circles  in  this  city. 

Miss  Jessie  Sands,  1900,  is  teaching  in  Oakley  Green  School,  Portland,  Ore 

W.  N.  Jones,  another  member  of  the  Class  1900,  also  an  alumnni  of  the 
University  of  Wisconsin,  is  located  in  Minneapolis,  where  he  has  the  position  of 
city  engineer. 
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EACMflU&E 


(By  Carrie  O  laser.) 

“rlhe  Columbia!),  Portland,  Oregon.  Some  excellent  advice  is  found  in 
your  editorial  department.  We  agree  that  it  is  the  only  way  to  "eliminate  tie 
waste. " 

“The  Clarion,'’  Salem,  Oregon.  Your  paper  is  well  balanced  but  can  t 
you  find  material  and  space  for  your  literary  department  ’ 

“The  Klakaham,"  Bandon,  Oregon.  Welcome  to  our  exchange  column. 
Yours  is  a  small  but  interesting  paper. 

We  arc  always  glad  to  see  the  “Spectrum,"  Portland.  Oregon,  among  our 
exchanges.  The  size  of  your  literary  department  is  especially  noticeable  and 
interesting.  A  very  good  thought  is  expressed  in  “The  Mother  Pakali.” 

“What-Not’’  Milton.  Oregon.  A  short  story  contest  would  greatly  improve 
your  literary  department.  Your  jokes  are  good. 

“The  Hesperian"  Oregon  City,  Oregon,  gives  much  space  to  class  notes, 
making  the  paper  really  representative  ol  the  school.  We  also  find  a  great 
number  of  bright  spicy  stories. 

“The  Pacific  Star"  Mt.  Angel,  Oregon.  I  beriam  (ienitum  Sunnis  is  an 
excellent  piece  of  prose.  The  author  appears  to  have  the  conditions  of  the  social 
evils  of  the  day,  well  in  hand.  We  congratulate  the  Exchange  Editor  on  the 
frank  and  wholesome  way  in  which  he  discusses  his  eclianges. 

“The  Oracle"  Taatle  City,  Wash.  You  devote  more  time  to  “(Jentle  -Tabs’ 
than  to  your  literary  department.  The  latter  would  do  much  more  toward  male 
ing  your  paper  a  success. 


* 
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Who’s  Who  in  Our  A.  H.  S. 

Principal  . Wm.  Merk  Stont‘ 

Instructor  in  Methematics  . Miss  Dora  Badollett 

Instructor  in  History  and  Latin . Joseph  I  oote  Johnston 

Instructor  in  English  and  History . Miss  Karl  1  ritehett 

Instructor  in  English . Miss  Agnes  G.  Ward 

Instructor  in  Latin  and  German  . Miss  Isabelle  Met  ulloeh 

Instructor  in  German  and  English . Miss  Birdie  A\  is<- 

Instructor  in  English  and  Latin . Miss  Josephine  Bangsund 

Instructor  in  Science  .  . Garl  A.  Rockwoo  l 

Instructor  in  Domestic  Science . Miss  Margaret  Morehouse 

Instructor  in  Commercial  Course . Miss  Mabel  Maginms 

Instructor  in  Art . .Miss  Florence  A\  uest 

Instructor  in  Manual  Training  . . . Mack  Arnold  Crary 

President  of  Student  Body . Albert  Anderson,  14 

Vice-President  of  Student  Body . Wm.  Sigurd  sou,  l.» 

Secretary  of  Student  Body  .  . Georgiana  Garner,  14 

Treasurer  of  Student  Body  . Jennie  Bangsund,  14 

Associate  Members  of  Student  Body,  .Margaret  Barry,  Joseph  Anderson,  !(. 

Pres.  Senior  Class  . . . Samuel  Vannice,  '1-? 

Sec.  Senior  Class  . . . (leorgiana  Garner,  14 

Pres.  Junior  Class  . Lorens  Logan,  15 

Sec.  Junior  Class  .  ., . Jessie  Garner,  T- 

Pres.  Sophomore  Class  . Max  Riley,  ’1(1 

Sec.  Sophomore  Class  . Charles  Moad,  ’16 

Pres.  Freshman  Class  . . Horace  Trotter 

Sec.  Freshman  Class  . Lynette  Swenson 

Pres.  Alfredian  Society . Sherman  Mitchell,  ’1  t 

Sec.  Alfredian  Society . . Dorothy  Dunbar,  ’14 

Pres.  Wauregan  Society . John  Finney,  ’It 

Sec.  Waregan  Society . Gail  Hardesty,  ’l  l 

Pres.  Adelphian  Society . Dale  Howard,  '15 

Sec.  Adelphian  Society . . . Annie  Nelson,  ’15 

Pres.  Forum  Society . Wetzel  Griff  hi 

Sec.  Forum  Society  . , . Claudia  Malarkev,  ’15 

Editor  of  Zehpyrus  . Jessie  Garner,  ’15 

Business  Mgr.  Zephyrus  . Theron  Skyles,  ’15 

Assistant  Editors . Dorothy  Montgomery,  Lorens  L<  gan,  Alex 

Bremner,  Claudia.  Malarkev,  Edward  Beard,  Sose  O'Farrell,  Russell  Fox 
De  AVitt  Gilbert,  Carrie  Glaser,  Albert  Anderson,  Dorothy  Dunbar,  Asta 
Carlson,  Margaret  Barry. 

Captain  of  Football  Team  . Albert  Anderson,  ’ll 

Mgr.  Football  Team  . Donald  Roberts,  ’14 

<  apt.  Basket  Ball  learn  . .  .  .  .Raleigh  Stine,  ’15 

Mgr.  Basket  Ball  Team  . Albert  Anderson,  ’14 

.Mgr.  Track  . . Edward  Beard,  ’14 

A44I  Leader  . . Wetzel  Griffin 

Debating  Teams : 

Negative . William  Sigurdson,  *15,  Ruth  Spande,  ’15 

Affirmative . Lorens  Logan,  ’15,  Asta  Carlson  ’15 
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Commercial  Department 


men  and  women. 


seating  in  all  about  forty-two  pupils. 

I  he  typewriters  used  are  among  the  best  made,  namely,  the  Underwood  and 
the  Remington.  The  Touch  System  of  typewriting  is  taught. 

Pupils  come  I  rum  all  over  Clatsop  County  to  enjov  these  advantages. 
Through  the  ecxellent  course  offered,  and  under  the  guiding  hand  of  their  in¬ 
structor,  Miss  Maginnis,  the  pupils  are  turned  out  firstclass  stenographers  and 
bookkeepers. 

In  connection  with  the  regular  work,  the  shorthand  students  have  formed li 
a  club  known  as  the  Astoria  High  School  (dreg  Shorthand  Club.  Anyone  whr 
has  taken  Gregg  Shorthand  in  the  High  School  may  become  an  active  member. 
The  meetings  which  are  held  once  a  month  at  the  homes  of  the  different  member 
are  of  both  an  instructive  and  a  social  nature. 

The  officers  fr  the  year  are:  President,  .Janet  Reed;  Vice-President 
Hehna  Johnson;  Secretary,  Ross  Aviana;  Treasurer,  Elizabeth  llavt,  Sergeant- 
at-Arms,  Peter  Tsigris;  Adviser.  Miss  Maginnis. 


<5 fisher  ‘Brothers 


Corner  \'2th  and  llond  Streets. 


HARDWARE,  GROCERIES,  SHIP  CHANDLERY,  BARBOUR 


and  FINLAYSON  SALMON  THREAD  AND  NETTING 


LOGGER’S  and  CANNERY  SUPPLIES 


-99- 


Domestic  Science 


X  Bv  Claudia  Malarkey.) 

I  am  sure  you  will  all  agree  with  me  when  I  say  that  Domestic  Science  is 
the  most  popular  subject  taught  in  our  high  school.  At  any  rate  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  it  is  the  most  appetizing.  Have  you  ever  noticed  the  longing 
looks  on  the  faces  of  the  students  in  the  study  hall,  when  they  detect  the  enticin  , 
odors  from  the  cooking  laboratory?  And  surely  you  have  not  failed  to  oh- 
serve  the  group  of  eager  looking  individuals  loitering  near  the  Domestic  Science 
room  door.  At  the  close  of  a  period  they  are  waiting  to  intercept  the  amateui 
“cooks”  in  the  hope  of  “nailing”  some  “eats."  You  have  heard  their  loud 
whispers,  “What  did  you  make?  Did  you  keep  some  for  me?  Oh.  goody 
Um-m!”  Surely  this  then  is  a  conclusive  proof  of  the  popularity  of  the  sub¬ 
ject. 

We  are  especially  fortunate  too,  in  having  Miss  Morehouse  for  our  instrue 
tor.  She  does  find  the  most  delicious  recipes  for  our  use,  and  under  bun 
guidance  our  results  cannot  possibly  be  other  than  a  success. 

Miss  Morehouse  has  an  abundant  supply  of  recipes  for  those  appetizing 
dishes  which  give  variety  and  attractiveness  to  the  meal.  But  let  it  not  be  sup¬ 
pose  that  “fancy  dishes”  are  all  we  are  taught,  no  indeed,  we  are  also  instruct 
ed  most  extensively  in  the  preparation  of  the  old  fashioned,  wholesome  dishes 
which  are  so  indespensible  to  good  health. 

Neither  is  cooking  the  only  branch  of  instruction  received  in  Domestic 
Science.  One  day  of  each  week  is  set  aside  for  lectures  by  Miss  Morehouse  on 
the  science  of  the  subject.  We  are  taught  the  composition  and  nature  of  foods, 
and  many  interesting  phenomena  are  explained  which,  before  taking  the  study, 
were  a  mystery  to  us.  We  are  also  given  valuable  advice  a,s  to  the  hygenic 
care  and  management  of  the  cooking  labratory.  So,  you  see,  we  are  made  most 
proficient  in  the  important  art  of  housekeeping. 

Yes,  truly  1  am  sorry  for  those  who  have  failed  to  take  Domestic  Science 
as  they  have  missed  a  great  deal. 
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Manual  Training 


(By  Edward  Beard  ) 


big,  etc.  The  room  is  equipped  with  twenty  benches,  on  which  are  a  saw,  chisel. 


screw-driver,  hammer,  mallet,  ride,  tri-square,  nail  punch,  jack-plane,  block. 


plane,  and  pencil.  In  tin*  tool  cabinet  are  tools  of  all  description,  consisting  ot 
about  twelve  good  saws,  twelve  smoothing  planes,  dozens  of  chisels,  and  bun 


deeds  of  other  useful  tools'. 

When  we  return  to  school  next  semester  we  will  find  a  number  of  modern 
machines.  There  will  be  three  lathes,  and  a  novelty  saw  which  consists  of  a  com¬ 
bination  of  a  joiner  groover,  mortise  saws,  and  sand-paper  machine.  These 
will  be  of  valuable  assistanc  in  doing  fine  work,  and  will  make  our  manual 
training  department  on  an  equal  footing  with  any  in  the  state- 

Perhaps  we  do  not  realize  the  advantage  that  is  given  u«  in  our  High  School. 
Manual  Training  is  a  new  department  in  our  school,  and  yet  the  most  popular. 
This  is  due  simply  to  the  fact  that  most  every  boy  takes  advantage  of  it.  and 
derives  practical  experience  in  return.  The  work  is  practical,  instructive,  and 
Scientific,  (live  the  boy  something  to  do  that  is  useful,  andj  he  will  not  quit 
school.  Surely  the  growth  of  Manual  Training  has  been  marvelous,  and  it 
still  is  in  its  infancy.  Under  the  capable  management  of  Prof.  M.  A.  (Vary 
our  Manual  Training  Department  is  and  will  be  one  of  the  best  to  be  found. 
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]\.  P.  (looking  fit  !ujr  shoes) — “Are  those  Mary  Janes.’ 

D.  D-  (indignantly)  “No,  indeed,  they  are  my  own! 

Solid  Geometry . 

Teacher— “Johnny,  what  is  a  cube  1 

Johnny— “A  cube  is  a  solid  surrounded  by  six  equal  squares. 
Teacher— “ Right.  Willie,  what  is  a  cone?” 

Wil lie _ ‘ ‘ A  cone?  Why  a  cone  is-er-a  funnel  stuffed  with  ice-cream. 

Miss  M’C.  (In  German  I)— “What  word  shall  we  decline  now 
Pupil — “Das  Meta  lie. 

Miss  M’C.— “Well  that’s  kind  of  a  hard  subject.” 

“ Iley  !  Cant  'n  Kidd  ! 

“Aye,  aye,  my,  lad! 

Yer  mudder  wants  yer.  ” 


Grocery  Satisfaction 


IS  WHAT  YOU  GET  WHEN  YOU  BUY 
FROM  US.  ONLY  PURE  FOOD  PRODUCTS 
FIND  PLACE  ON  OUR  SHELVES. 

WE  GUARANTEE  EY  ERYTHING  WE  SELL 
AND  ONLY  SELL  GOODS  OF  QUALITi 
THAT  WE  CAN  GUARANTEE. 

“QUALITY  COUNTS”  WITH  US,  AND  IT 
SHOULD  WITH  YOU.  WE  SOLICIT  A 
SHARE  OF  YOUR  PATRONAGE. 


ACME  GROCERY  CO. 

(INCORPORATED) 

“WHERE  QUALITY  COUNTS" 
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Tyler  Dry  Goods  Co. 

“ ASTORIA’S  QUALITY  STORE.” 

RELIABLE  MERCHANDISE 

ONLY 

AT 

REASONABLE  PRICES 

LADIES  AND  MISSES  READY  TO  WEAR  DRY 
GOODS,  UNDERWEAR,  HOSIERY,  GLOVES  AND 
NECKWEAR, 


THAT  TERRIBLE  CASE 

(By  R.  Fox.) 

There’s  a  terrible  case  a-going  around, 

1  lie  most  terrible  case  that  has  ever  been  found, 

It’s  ’tween  a  Soph  and  a  Freshman  green. 

And  is  quite  the  worst  that  ever  was  seen. 

o 

She’s  a  Sandy-haired  girl,  with  eyes  of  blue, 

He  has  Baby-blue  eyes  of  similar  hue. 

It’s  all  right  to  give  the  color  of  eyes 

But  to  give  their  names  would  not  be  wise 

ITe  waits  at  the  door  for  her  every  day. 

Then  slowly  homeward  they  wend  their  way, 

<  iee,  il  must  be  fierce  to  have  a  “crush. 

And  have  to  hand  out  worn  out  “mush. 

4 

This  case  has  gone  for  a  year  or  so 

And  if  all  goes  well  for  years  it  will  go. 

We  wish  him  luck  and  courage  as  well. 

And  as  for  results,  only  time  can  tell. 
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\V A  A’R  THE  EXCLUSIVE  REPRESENTATIVE  OF 


“The  same  price  the  world  over ” 

RY  O'JR  PAST  EX  PER  I EXCE  WE  HAVE  NEVER  SC  ,X  SUCH 

GREAT  VALUE  FOR  THE  PRICE. 

THEY  ARE 

NOBBY  AND  CLASSY 

FOR 

HIGH  GRADE  CON  SERVATIVE  SUITS 

WE  HAVE  THE  WELL  KNOWN 

WASHINGTON’S 

WAH  SING 

-LEA D I  X  G  C LOT  1 1 1 ER-T A 1 LO R” 

(22  COMMERCIAL  ST.  ASTORIA.  OREGON. 


D.  S.  (After  having  been  hit,  by  a  paper  ball) — “Please  stop  that. 

Dan.  Stewart — “  Well,  you  stopped  it,  didn’t  you?” 

Miss  AV. — “What  does  pastor  mean.” 

AI.  W. — “A  pastor  is  a  person  who  eats.” 

R.  S.  —  “Did  you  know  that  you  can  yet  a  dollar  I n ye r soli  watch  for  ninety 
five  cents?” 

F.  R.  —  “No.  How’s  that?” 

R.  S.  —  “Well  everythin*  you  buy  one.  you  yet  a  nickle  back.” 

Teacher — “Tell  me,  in  German,  the  colors  of  roses.” 

F.  K. — “The  colors  can  be,  weiss,  odor  yell),  odor  rot,  oderj  pink.” 

Air.  A.— “Did  the  doctor  tell  you  what  you  had?” 

Air.  B.  —“No,  he  took  what  1  bad  vitlmut  telling  me.” 

Judge — “ AVur  aye,  please  Madam.” 

Witness — “Twenty-seven  and  some  months.” 

Judge — “Exact  aye,  please,  twenty-seven  and  how  many  months.” 

Witness* — One  hundred  and  twenty.” 

Airs-  B.  (Speaking'  of  her  child  -“lb*  is  the  most  welcome  entertainer  1 
have  ever  had.  lie  just  lies  and  talks  to  me  by  the  hour.” 

Neighbor— “Isn’t  that  nice.  So  unlike  most  visitors,  they  just  talk  and  lie 

to  you  by  the  hour.” 
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b.  “'Did  you  hear  about  the  big  explosion  down  town  today?” 

I)  M. — “No,  what  was  it?” 

b-  b. — “The  wind  blew  up  Commercial  street.” 

Capa — “  How  did  y«;u  get  along  in,  school  today,  Johnnie.” 

Johnnie — “Awful,  I  got  a  licken.” 
rapa — “Well,  Johnnie  what’s  happened?” 

Johnnie — “I  asked  you  how  much  a  million  dollars  was  last  night  and  you 
said  it  was  a  li -  of  a  lot  an’  thats  not  the  answer. 

W.  ({. — ‘‘I  dreamed  my  watch  was  going  last  night,  so  1  looked  under  my 

pillow  this  A  M.  and  found  it - ” 

I).  ' “What!  Cone!” 

W.  C. — “No  but  just,  going.” 

Cpon  close  examination  Miss  1>.  finds  that  the  girls  in  her  Latin  I  class  arc 
all  fond  of  riding.  Every  little  Freshie  had  a  pony  all  her  own. 

ITe  -“Ceorge  Me.  is  quite  an  energetic  fellow.” 

She — “Yes,  I’ve  noticed  even  his  desk  is  full  of  Life.” 


f  .  M>  iiL  t  Hart  Schurfsic*  <x  Mars 


CM  ART  STYLE, 

newness,  quality  and 
value  are  the  things  young 
men  like  these  demand  in 
clothes. 

Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 

do  each  one  of  these  things 
better  than  anybody  else— 
a  pretty  good  reason  why 
the  best  dressed  young  man 
in  college,  business  and  high 
school  wear  these  good 
clothes. 

$18  to  $45 

P.  A.  Stokes 

The  Home  of  Hart  Schaffner 
&  Marx  Good  Clothes 


Mr-  J. — “Look  here,  you’ve  been  at  the  phone  for  half  an  hour  and  never 
said  a  word.” 

Mr.  G. — “I  am  speaking  with  my  wife,  sir.” 

Miss  M’C (asked,  speaking  in  German,) — “Who  is  absent  today. 

A.  S.  (misunderstanding  the  question,  answered) “All  about  verbs. 

Mr.  Stay  late — ‘ 4  The  other  night  T  heard  a  story  that  gave  me  such  a  start." 
Misis  Muehbored — “I  wish  1  knew  it.” 

Hobo  (to  tourist)  “Speaking  of  bathing  in  famous  springs,  I  bathed  in  the 
spring  of  1899.” 

Lawyer— “The  cross-examination  did  not  seem  to  bother  you  much.  Have 
you  had  any  previous  experience?” 

Client — ‘  ‘  Six  children.  ’  ’ — Ex. 

A  soft  answer  appeaseth  not  the  hard  Prof.  —  Ex. 

Going  to  dry  classes, 

Take  a  little  snooze, 

Prof,  may  hear  you  snoring, 

That  is  when  you  lose.— Ex. 

S.  M. — “How  easily  she  makes  up  her  mind.” 

A.  A.— “And  how  beautifully  she  makes  up  her  face” 


A  Word  to  ftHa®  Wk@ 


FTRJ 


Buny  yomnr  Ternium  Supplies  {from 


Agents  foir  A©  Sp&Mmg  Linae. 
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WILSON  STUDIO 

FOR 

SNAPPY  GRADUATION  PICTURES 


0  u  r  home 
portraits  are 
very  pleas¬ 
ing  as  the 
results  are 
obtained  by 
m  o  (l  e  1*  n 

methods. 


Sittings  Made  at  Night  by  Appointment 

OUR  GUARANTEE- 
NATURAL  POSE, 

PROPER  LIGHTING 

HARMONIOUS  TONES 

RIGHT  STYLES 

SPECIAL  FOR  JUNE  ONLY 

FREE  With  each  dozen  Cabinet  Photos,  one  7x11 
Sepia  Enlargement  in  Folder. 

Star  Theatre  Bldg.  -  PHONE  803 
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GROCERIES  CROCKERY  HARDWARE 


f\.  V.  ALLEN,  Inc. 

Cor.  Commercial  and  Tenth  Sts. 

We  also  give  Green  Trading  Stamps 

PHONE  63  BRANCH  U'NIOlNTOWN 

PHONE  352  PHONE  64 


Wherity, 
Ralston 
&  Co. 

479  Commercial  St., 
c -Astoria ,  Ore. 


Why  not 

PUT  YOUR  FEET  IN  OUR  CARE; 
iWE  WILL  FIT  THEM  INTELLI¬ 
GENTLY  WITH  SHOES  SUITED 
TO  YOUR  REQUIREMENTS. 


''The  House  of  a  Thousand  Bargains" 


HILDEBRAND  &  GO. 


Furniture,  Ranges,  Rugs,  Bedding 

LINOLEUM,  MATTING,  STOVES,  TEN  AND  GRANITEWARE 
THE  GREAT  MAJESTIC  MALLEABLE  RANGE 
WE  BUY,  SELL  OR  TRADE  ANYTHING 


467  Commercial  Street 


Astoria,  Oregon 


Allen  Wall  Paper  &  Paint  Co. 

fjome  l^eautifiers 


Cor.  11th  and  Bond  Streets 


Astoria,  Oregon 


Ross,  Higgins  &  Co. 

GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 
M  EATS,  FLO  U  R  andMILL  FEED 
ASTORIA . OREGON 
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PHONk  9  12th  and  Duane  Sts. 

J.  A.  GILBAUGH  CO.  Inc. 

Undertakers  and 
Embalmers 

Experienced  Lady  Assistant  iWhen 
Desired;  Calls  Promptly 
Attended  Day  or 
Night. 

ASTORIA,  OREGON 


OWEN  &  PEEKE 

We  Sell  High  Grade 

GROCERIES, 
FRUITS  AND 
VEGETABLES 

Phone  249  630  Com.  St. 


FRANK  VAUGHAN 
D.  D.  S. 

Pythian  Building 
Astoria  -  -  -  Oregon 


Get  Your 

KODAK  DEVELOPING 
And 

PICTURE  FRAMING 
Done  At 

WOODFIELDS 


DR.  A.  W.  KINNEY 

Dentist 

Bee  Hive  Bldg. 

Astoria,  Ore. 


MEET  ME 

In  your  Stocking-Feet,  for 
the  latest  in  Footwear 

D.  E.  LAGASSEE 


BADOLLET  &  CO. 

Groceries 
Fruits  and 
Vegetables 

Vacuum  Cleaner  for  Rent 
or  for  Sale. 

(in*.  9th  and  Commercial 
Phone  135 

KAHN  TAILORED 
SUITS 

$20  to  $45 

WM.  A.  STINE 

426  Commercial  St. 

For  a  Graduation  Gift  buy  a 
W.  W.  W.  Guaranteed  Set 

Ring.  No  stones  come  out. 

Reasonable  Prices. 
Large  Selection 

A.  G.  SPEXARTH 

Established  1876 
514  Commercial  St. 


Kind’s  -  O.  K- 


The  four  chairs  speak  for 
themselves 

GIVE  US  A  CALL 

Cor.  12th  &  Bond  Sts. 


HATS 

tli  nt  Smartly  Dressed  M  iste^ 
and  Women  are  now  Wearing. 

Call  at 

Callaway's  millinery 


Banish  Foot  Trouble 


DO 


AWAY  WITH  THOSE  CORNS  AND  CALLOUSES  BY  USING 


Dead  Shot  Com  Remedy 


SOLD  ONLY  BY 

CHAS.  ROGERS  &  SON 
Druggists 


EDJW  C.  JUDD  GEO.  F.  JUDD 

JUDD  BROS. 

CLOTHIERS  AND  FURNISHERS 

“IF  IT'S  FROM  JUDD'S  IT'S  (100 D" 

557  COMMERCIAL  STREET 

PHONE  342  ASTORIA,  OREGON. 


DAY 


58 


TELEPHONES 


NIGHT  487 


AUTOS  FOR  HIRE 

PROMPT  SERAI  CE 
REASONABLE  RATES 

W.  R,  CHISHOLM  STAND:  513  DUANE  ST- 


U/ie  Bee  Hive 

ALWAYS  RELIABLE. 

DRESSES  AND  DRESS  MATERIAL  FOR  THE  GRADUATE. 
FINE  SHOWING  OF  FABRICS  FOR  EVENING  COATS. 
ESKAY  &  DERBY  GLOVES  IN  ALL  THE  POPULAR  SHADES. 
PUMPS  AND  MARY  JANE  SLIPPERS  IN  ALL  SIZES. 


THE  BRIGHTEST  SPOT  IN  ASTORIA 


(2cinc/ies 
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The  University  of  Oregon 

EUGENE 


The  University  offers  work 
GRADUATE  SCHOOL 


in  the  following  schools  and  colleges: 


COLLEGE  OF  LITERATURE,  SCIENCE  AND  THE  ARTS 
General  Courses  .in  Liberal  Arts. 

Special  Courses,  including: 

Course  Preparatory  to  Medicine 
Course  Preparatory  to  Law. 
k  otirse  Preparatory  to  Engineering 
COLLEGE  OF  LAW 

A  I  liree  \  ears  Course  in  Eugene. 

_._T  r  *  l>ree  \  ears’  Night  Course  in  Portland. 

COLLEGE  OF  ARCHITECTURE  AND  FINE  ARTS 
A  hour  Years’  Course. 

SCHOOL  O'*  COMMERCE 
A  hour  Years'  Course. 

SCHOOL  OF  EDUCATION 
A  Four  Years’  Course. 

SCHOOL  OF  MEDICINE 

A  lour  Years’  Course  in  Portland,  with  one  year  preparatory  in 
Eugene.  ’  * 

SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC 

Piano,  Voice,  Violin,  Harmony  and  Musical  History 
SUMMER  SCHOOL 

A  Six  Weeks’  Course 

SCHOOL  OiF  CORRESPOiNDENCE  STUDY 

Send  for  Free  Illustrated  Bulletin  and  General  Catalog 

ADDRESS  THE  REGISTRAR, 

University  of  Oregon,  Eugene. 


COMMENCEMENT 

TEOWERS 


LARGE  ASSORMENT 
OF- 

CHOICEST  ROSES,  CARNATIONS  AND 

EARLY  SPRING  FLOWERS 
A  R  T  I  S  T  I  C  A  L  L  Y 
ARRANGED. 


Come  and  Let  Us  Show  You. 

ERICKSON  THE  FLORIST 


G.  A.  ERICKSON,  Prop. 

Cor.  16th  and  Com!  Sts.  Phone  673  J 
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J  K  W 10 J  J  T  H  EATR  K 

From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west 
People  come  here  to  see  the  best 

IN  PHOTO  PLAYS 

Good  Music 


Talented  Singers 


Estonia  national  38anh 

of  Hstoria,  ©reoon 

UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITORY 


JOHN  A.  MONTGOMERY 

452  Bond  Street 

PLUMBING,  TINNING,  GAS  FITTING  AND  HEATING 

Resident  Agent  “Richmond”  Vacuum  Cleaners,  Gasoline  Lighting 
Systems  and  “Leaders”  Water  Systems 

Fairbanks  More  Stationary  Engines  and  Pumping  Plants. 


We  Carry  a  Complete  Line 
of 

Stall  &  Deane  Sporting  Goods 

Astoria  Hardware  Company 


CV.  Brown 


acin 


The  Family  Shoe  Mam 
Gives 

JivC  Green  Trading  Stamps 


Phone  892  Astoria,  Ore. 
632  Commercial  St. 
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FOR  SALF:  BY  AFL  GROCERS  IN  ASTORIA 
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ror  the  Book-Worms 

ALWAYS  THE  LATEST  AND  MOST 
COMPLETE  LINE  OF  POPULAR 
BOOKS  AT 

UTZINGER’S  NEWS  STAND 


Elite  Billard  Parlor 

A  GENTLEMAN’S  RESORT 

Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Soft  Drinks 
“Drink  Hires  —  It’s  Pure” 

11th  and  Duane  Sts,  De  Champlain  &  Rogers,  Props. 


iowm; 


ASTORIA,  OREGON 

White  Clover  Butter,  Cheese,  Eggs,  Ice  Cream 


BUY  A  BOX  OF  SWEETS  AT 

COOK'S 

FOR  THAT  GRADUATING  GIFT 

483  Commercial  Street 


Palace  Restaurant 

“THE  PLACE  FOR  GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 


538  Commercial  Street  Phone  48 

Astoria,  Oregon 
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Pyfe  v/orkof  the  Beaver 
,  1  is  unexcelled" 


BEAVER 


ENGRAVING 


COMPANY 


I  st.  &  ANKENY  STS.  PHONE  MAIN  1335 


OREGON 


PORTLAND 


✓7 


■  ,  - 


.  ,\  *  " 


